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THE EIGHTH REGIMENT ATIESTATEN’ ISLAND. 


In consequence of the disturbances at the Quarantine Station on 
Staten Island, a portion of the Eighth Regiment, New York State 
Militia, was detailed for duty there, in compliance with the 
requisition issued by Governor King. They embarked on 
Saturday, the 11th inst., and took up quarters on a convenient 
camping ground near the Quarantine grounds. ‘The following 
officers and men compose the force : 
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Fretp Orricers.—Colonel, George Lyons; Lieutenani Colonel, vacant; Major, 
C. B. Waterbury. 

Starr Orricers.—Commissary, vacant; Quartermaster, O. F. Wentworth; 
Surgeon, Cyrus Ramsey; Assistant-Surgeon, John Atkins, jun. 

Non-CoMMISsIONED StTaFF. — Serjeant-Major, Carr; Com.-Serjeant, vacant; 
Quartermaster-Serjeant, Jos. Pease; Drum-Major, vacant. 

Comeanigs. — Company A., Captain C. J. Blauvelt; 1st Lieutenant, J. 0. 
Johnson; 3 serjeants, 1 corporal, 16 privates. Compauy B , Captain Thomas 
Swaney; lst Lieutenant H. Moore, jun.; 2 serjeants, 0 corporals, 12 privates. 
Company C., Captain Edward Burger; 3 serjeants, 0 corporals, 10 privates. 
Company D., Captain E. D. Lawrence, 16 men. Company E., Captain Water- 
man; Ist Lieutenant, D. M. Chamberlin; 2d Lieutenant, J. Charles; 4 serjeants, 
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2 corporals, 24 privates. Company F., Captain Leander Buck; 1st Lieuterant, 
D. A. Allen; 4 serjeants, 4 corporals, 36 privates. Company G., Captain C. K. 
Burtis; 1st Lieutenant, Charles H. Innes; 2 serjeants, 2 corporais, 24 privates. 
Company H., Lieutenant Com. Samuel Gregory; 3 serjeants, 6 corporals, 26 
privates. (ompany I. (troops), Captain J. N. Varian; Ist Lieutenant, John 8. 
Smith; Ist Lieutenant, Robert Brown; 2d Lieutenant, Stephen H. Cornell; 2d 
Lieutenant, sick. 

RECAPITULATION.—Field officers, 3; staff officers, 2; captains, 8; non-commis- 
sioned staff, 3; lieutenants, 10; serjeants, 29; corporals, 10; privates, 210; 
band, 16; drummers, 3; total strength, 394. 


The regiment left its armory shortly after two o'clock, and 
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QUARANTINE WAR~VIEW OF A eens OF THE HOSPITAL BUILDINGS DESTROYED BY THE INHABITANTS OF STATEN ISLAND ON THE NIGHT OF THE CABLE JUBILEE, SEPTEMBER 1, 1858. 


















































THE NEW SHANTIES ERECTED AT QUARANTINE, STATEN ISLAND, FOR THE ACCOMMODATION OF THE SICK. 
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marched down Broadway to Whitehall street, where they em- 
barked on board the Staten Island ferryboat. The Troop Com- 
pany 1, Captain Varian, paraded dismounted, and acted as 
artillerists, ching charge of four twenty-four pound howitzers, 
w 













. On reaching Staten Island 
some discomfort, as rain was 
were at length Pompe 
with tents and dry straW as a:covering for the damp groun 
The formalities of compile wis tigidly observed from the first, 
and picket guards surrounded the encampment with the same 
stringency of discipline as is observed by regular troops. A 
mes3-house and kitchen of wood were erected on Sunday and 
Monday, and every effort was made to secure the comfort as well 
as the health of the guardians of the public peace. 

The inhabitants of Tompkinsville attempted at the outset to 
annoy their military visitors by refusing to admit them to their 
wells, &c.; but they soon Jearned that the law of the strong- 
est now prevailed, and they contented themselves with direful 
predictions of death by dampness and yellow fever, coupled with 
sneers, where sneers were safe, with respect to the gallant Eighth. 
The regiment has accepted its novel position with great cheerful- 
ness, and officers and privates united in enduring the lack of 
domestic enjoyments without complaint. Their creature com- 
forts were matter of special attention with the commanding 
authorities, and Mr. Ratz, their caterer, secured a wonderful repu- 
tation by the luxurious meals he contrived to serve up. While 
off duty all sorts of games were resorted to by the men by way of 
killing time; and their presence being sufficient to keep in order 
the refractory citizens of Richmond county, they have been able 
to enjoy an unwonted amount of soldicring without any necessity 
for the use of powder. 








ACROSS THE DESERT. 
By George Perry. 


Lone ago we started, 
Pilgrims o'er the sand, 

Dauntless, Titan-hearted, 
To seek the Aidenn land. 


Many days the marches 
Sped like dreams away; 

*Neath the mirage arches 
The desert blooming lay. 


Ever when the sunbeams 
Shot the fercest down, 
O’er the fiery sandbeams 
The mirage brightest shone. 


Countiess were the treasures 
Stored with tireless hand, 
Stored for glories, pleasures, 
To grace the Aidenn land. 


Many days the marches 
Sped like dreams away; 

’Neath the mirage arches 
The desert blooming lay. 


Years—but still no Aidenn 
O’er the horizon rose; 
Pilgrims, eorrow-laden, 
Lay down in death’s repose. 


Marches ceased. The vision 
Like the day-star fell; 

Naught that land Elysian, 
But Hope’s illuding spell. 


On our sad breasts sinking 
Bowed our heads in shame, 
Of that glory thinking, 
That baseless towering dream. 


° And we stood—all laden 
With life’s noble spoil— 
Cheer for that high Aideon, 

But not for desert toil. 


Mute and sternly beating, 
Mused our hearts beside 

Rivers deep and fleeting, 
That sought the ocean tide; 


Gentle blossoms pressing 
Summer’s fiery path 
Onward to the blessing 
That waiting Autumn hath; 


Winds, with rapid pinions, 
Ever sweeping on 

Toward the bright dominions 
Where reigns the golden sun; 


Saw the blessed of nature 
Robed in beauty shine; 
Germs of stunted stature 
In deserts strive and pine. 


Long the fallen arches 
Of that Titan dream 

Threw, o’er hurrying marches, 
Their bright, bewildering gleam. 


But no more the marches 
Sped like dreams away, 

And the mirage arches 
Made not the desert gay. 


Now a larger heaven 
Bends above us here, 

From our eyes are driven 
The mists of faith and fear. 


See we all things clearly, 
Hoping, fearing none, 
Living, acting cheerly, 
As lives the mighty Sun. 


Here is youth eternal, 
Time and self are naught, 
Life tor ever. vernal 
In the great world-plan wrought. 


Night and twilight hoary 
Faith and Hope may cheer, 
Till they die the glory 
Of Noon shall not appear. 


DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Taxation —Some curious person has caleulated that our federal expenses 
are three dollars and ten cents per second. This is quite enough, but we ought 
not to forget that those of England are ten dollars per second | 


Spl: itual Troubies.—That fair young dealer in contraband spirits, Mrs. 
Cora Hatch, who, two yeers ago, being then at the mature age of sixiven, 
married Mr. Hatch, who is old enough to be ber grandfather, and who hos had 
nearly as many wives «s Henry VIII., bas made the dear public ber confidante 


and announced her separation from her lord and master. ‘There is something 
queer about there affinities, for either the lady leaves the gentleman, or the 
gentleman leaves the lady, or else they both leave each ether. Mrs. Hatch 
says that Hatch made her lecture neorly all the flesh off ber bones, and then 


wanted all the money she made, not leaving her enough for erimoline, ice 
creams, Saratoga, nv ! not even a dollar to swell the coffers of Max Maretzek ! 
Upon her advertising a lecture on her own ac be prevented her giving it, 
and this last feather broke came! Cora’s beauteous back. 
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The Love Chase,.—] ast Tuesday an Achilles in the shape of a Mr. Robert 
Bell, pursued a Hector, wiv was personated by a Mr. Robert Stephens, down 
the Second avenue. Jt appears that Bell’s aunt was married to Mr. Ste phens, 
and about seven years ago one of Bell’s sisters came to this couniry to resice 


with her uncle and aunt. Last winter her aunt diced somewhat sudden!y 
when Mr. Stephens wanted his wife’s niece to merry him. She having no taste 
for an uncle, and having a lover of a more suitable age, refuses, whereupon tne 
love-sick uncle sent anonymous letters to his rival, reflecting upon his 
Dulcinea’s virtue. Young Bell, who was cashie ) @ respeciable house in 
Dublin, hearing of these things, rushed across the Atlantic, resolving to 


avenge his sister’s wrongs, and mecting with Stephens, sent a picce of lead 
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‘their gray winter uniform, and 





Portratt of a H 
of Miss Emily Blount, the Mobile heire: 
‘She possesses what is called in con 


, It is worthy of James or Ainsworth: 
on parlance a sweet face. Her mouth 





Scott Life Guard, composed exclusively of men who participated in 
thiipe battles, have formed themselves into a military body, to celebrate these 
a to-recount their well-earned laurels in the service of their co 5 

@ company paraded through some of the principal streets; they looked 
and marc with a firm and steady step. 
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&@ manner so erratic easing | he few that she has*beem #9 prominently 
la 


{before the public. is pale, oteasioned, no dogbt, by her sufferings. 
A. deep 6 of oly seems to pervade it, onfly*broken by occasional 
faint © vo ae reeived under eachseye, which, 
instead ‘Of marring her beauty, as’ tty Yenerally do, really give a piquancy 


which enhances it. 

“ Her light brown hair, profuse in quantity, was drawn back from her face 
and dressed 4 la chinoise, a style which but few ladies adopt, as it is seldom 
becoming,--but was very attractive and suitable to this young-lady. Her 
symmetrical form is her great attraction. She is about five feet six inches in 
height; small, delicate waist, as lythe and graceful in her movements as’ the 
most ultra connoisseur could desire. Her carri would elicit the praise of 
every one, so graceful and fairylike in her tread, that 

‘As she moved along the sward, 
E’en the flowers crushed by her feet 
Would raise their heads te gaze at her. « 

‘“* Her feet aré small and beautifully shaped, baving that beautiful curve of 
the instep whith is only found perfect in southern climes. We cannot be 
deceived as to their beauty and size. As she tripped down the steps of the 
hotel, accompanied by her escort, we bad an excellent opportunity of satisfy- 
ing ourselves upon this point. Haviog the good semse to wear only plain 
costume in travelling, we need not give an elaborate account of her toilette.”’ 


Baltimore.—On the 13th iost. there was a grand turn-out in honor of the 
funeral of the two young heroes,. Wells and McComas, which we have illustrated 
in another part of this paper. The Holiday street Theatre opened on the 20th 
with Shak espeare’s ‘‘Tempest.’? Mr. Davidge, the favorite low comedian, has 
been engaged to perform Caliban, which in his hands will, no doubt, be as 
prominent as he made Bully Bottom, the weaver, at the Broadway four years 
ago, when be had his famous passage at arms with the crilic of the Herald. 
Mr. Davidge is only just recovered from his grand tilt with the Rev. /’roteus 
Strickland on the iniquity of actors. 


Dickens.—Some absurd person has set a rumor afloat that Charles Dickens 
is about paying another visit to this country. The Troy American thereupon 
explodes in this fashion: 

‘Dickens ought to have been gratified to the highest degree by the reception 
given him everywhere, even though some of the attentions shown him might 
have been overstrained. But he soon showed that he was unworthy of the 
friendship extended to him, and incapable of appreciating the great respect 
entertained for him by a people among whom he was a stranger, except by his 
writings. He proved himself to be a puffed-up puppy in his general behavior, 
and in his very first response to the greetings of the Americans gave unmis- 
takeable evidence that his views, in visiting the country, were of the shape 
and character of English shillings and pence; and wound up his tour here, 
in the course of which he saw but few of the real people, in a very tawdry 
work, which had not even the redeeming quality of humorouscaricature. His 
‘ Notes’ were simply unfounded calumnies and gross exaggerations.”’ 

It was Mr. Dickens’ misfortune, on his arrival in New York, to fall into the 
hands of a clique of miserable litterateurs, a composite creation of chevaliers 
d@’industrie, peuny-a-liners, and editors of second-class magazines. One of these 
men gave him a supper at a fashionable hotel here, which was never paid for, 
while others ran after bis heels as though he had been lusus notura, instead of 
a great novelist. Our Troy friend forgets that ‘‘ Martin Chuzzlewit’’ was the 
real offence. The ‘‘ American Notes’? are very inoffensive compared to this 
work. Mr. Dickens is not coming, so his o'd flunkies need not smack their 
Knickerbocker jaws over anticipated feasts. 


A Lovely Swindler,—It is melancholy to reflect thet-fer. want of some 
young bachelor to foot her bills, a fair creature is obliged to’ borréw the dresses 
and jewellery of other ladies, who perhaps: ve not come more honestly in 
possession of them. Miss Adelaide Weaver was arrested, charged with steal- 
ing $100 worth of jewellery and dresses belonging:to various boarders in the 
fashionable boarding-house of Mrs. Perine, No. 3 West Washington place. 
When arrested Miss Weaver was at the boarding-house kept by Mrs. Willard, 
No. 22 Waverley place, where most of the missing articles belonging to Mrs. 
Perine’s boarders were found in her trunks. Several hundred dollars’.worti 
of other jewellery and splendid female wearing apparel were also discovered 
in the same trunks, said jewellery and wearing apparel being the undoubted 
property of boarders sojourning in other fashionable boarding-houses to 
which Miss Weaver in times heretofore bas extended her kind patronage. The 
accused was taken before Justice Kelly for examination. The examination 
developed the fact that during the past year she has boarded in about a dozen 
fashionable boarding-houses in the vicinity of Waverley place, and that in 
each case she has taken with her the unreceipted bills of her landladies, and 
the superfluous jewellery, laces, embroidered handkerchiefs and richest dresses 
of her associate boarders. The proof was so conclusive that the magistrate 
ordered her full commitment for trial. Miss Weaver—her real age is thirty, 
but she would readily pass for twenty-five—has ‘‘ played ber part”? most 
skilfully. Dressed fashionably, of prepossessing appearance and gracious 
manners, she had no difficulty in working her way into debt with her land- 
ladies. A charming, pert talker, a splendid player on the piano, a delightful 
singer, well read in the current fashionable literature of the day, and brimful 
of lite, fun and wit, she with equal facility worked her way, first into the con- 
fidence of the gentlemen and lady boarders, and next and lastly into the ple- 
ic portemonnaies of the former and the wardrobes and jewellery of the 
Jatter. Her arrest has brought to a sudden termination her brilliant career. 
Does no liberal-minded millionaire want a dashing wife? It is mournful to 
see #0 much sweetness wasted on the desert air. 


New York and Philadelphia Firemen.—The deputation sent on 
from the firemen of New York to apologise for the affront offered to their 
Philadelphia brethren during their recent visit, returned home on Wednesday. 
They were civilly received by the Philadelphians, but their invitation was de- 
clined. It is due to our New York firemen that the outsiders should be 
expelled. They bring more discredit on this gallant body than can be imagined. 


Utah.—We have advices from Leavenworth to the 13th inst. per United 
States Exoress Company to Booneville, of to-day. The Salt Lake mail arrived 
at St. Joseph on the 10th inst., having made the trip in twenty days. The 
Mormons continued to arrive in the city from the south and west, entering 
upon their usual avocations. Brigham Young still keeps himself concealed 
and lives in constant danger and fear of the vengeance of his own people, who 
have become greatly incensed at the unveiling of his numerous frauds. This 
confirms the former reports. One company of troops had left Fort Bridger for 
Oregon, and others would leave soon. The Indians were all quiet. Full 
reports confirm the news of the South Platte gold mines. 


The First Overland California Mail.—St. Louis, Sept. 16.—The 
first overland California mail via Jefferson city and Springfield, Missouri, Fort 
Smith, Arkansas and Preston, Texas, took its departure from St. Louis Post 
Office this morning. It goes by the Pacific Railway to Tipton, Mo.; thence by 
coaches and sprirg wagons to San Francisco. Fare from St. Louis to San 
Francisco, $200. 

The Last of the Bourbons.—The last of the American Bourbons is 
gone, and we wish we could announce the death of all that unhappy family, 
whose agency, direct and indirect, have been the cause of so much evil to the 
worl’. The Rey. Eleazer Williams, whose sudden appearance as the long-lost 
son of Louis the Sixteenth, some five years ago, caused such interest, died on 
the 28th of August at Hogansburgh. He was about seventy-three years old 
He was an inoffensive old man, and said to be the son of a Frenchman and an 
Indian squaw. It is only right to ‘1d that there are many who believe in him 
as being the veritable Dauphin. 


New Mexico.—From New Mexico we learn that a battle had probably 
been fought prior to the 23d of August, between the command of Major 
Brooks and the Navajo Indians. The difficulty originally grew ont of the 
murder of a negro belonging to Major Brooks, by the Indians. They offered 
several thousand sheep and ponies to Major Brooks as an indemnity, but he 
insisted on the murderer being given up, which they refused. 

Perry’s Victory.—The annivers*ry of Perry’s victory on Lake Erie was 
celebrated on the 10th inst., at Put-in-Bay, about forty miles southeast from 
the mouth of Detroit river, and near which the engagement took place. The 
celebration was participated in by delegations from Jetroit, Buffalo, Toledo, 
Sandusky, Cleveland, and other places on the Lake Shore, and was a very 
spirited affair. Speeches were made by Governor Chase, of Ohio; the Hon. 
Joshua R. Giddings, Judge Watkins, of Michigan; Mayor Starkweather, of 
Cleveland, and others, and an original poem was recited by D. Bethune Duf- 
field, Ksq., of Detroit. 

Mexican Heroes.—The Scott Life Guard, Cap‘ain J. H. H. Ward (Com- 
missary General), accompanied by Shel'on’s American Band and a martial 
corps, paraded on Tuesday afternoon, to celebrate the eleventh anniversary of 
the battle of Chepultepec and the capture of the city of Mexico. The storming 
of the castle of Chepultepec and the capture of Mexico occurred on the same 
day—the 13th of September, 1847. The castle of Chepultepec and Military 
College is situated a few miles from and atthe converging points of the main 
roads to Mexico. It rises from the eastern side, near the level of the main 
road, to a height of 150 feet: the north portion of this rock is precipitous and 
croggev, and wholly inaccessible. It was, at the t'me the Americans assaulted 
it, well fortified both by nature and art, ani had as rong garrison, with a 
large foree of Mexicans near by to render every assistance. The attacking 
of Ameri under the veteran General Scott, were much ivferior in 
pumbers, but attera vigorous assault early on the morning of the 13th of 
September, 1847, they forced the garrison of Chepultepec to succumb. Gen. 
jrave, t!e commandant of the garrison, was taken a prisoner of war 


force 





Oa the same day the assault on the city was made at different points, by 
about 6,000 Americans against a much superior number of the enemy, with 
every advantage in the favor of the Mexicans, who were behind strong fortifi 
cations; but the Americans, after @ghting until the darkness of the night in 
tervened t tr e battle, reduced the Mexican capital to submission. 

Al midnig on « 13th, General Santa Anna, with his army, fearing to 
meet the Americans on the following morning, made a hasty retreat. On the 


14th of september the American army with flying colors entered the city of 
the Montezumas 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 


The Persta brings European news tothe 4th. It is not of much importance, 
the chief points being the particulars of a treaty made between the Chinese 
authorit.es and Mr. Reed, the American Minister. The principal points are: 

Art. 4... Direct correspondence (with obligation to acknowledge and an- 
swer) of the Minister of the Uaited States with the Privy Council or Prime 
Minister at Pekin. 

Art. 5 Rigbt of annual visit and sojourn, at his own pleasure, as to time, 
of the United States Ministerat Pekin; journey to be either by the Peiho, or 
overland from Shanghai, an@ to be provided for by the Chinese Government, 
as well as with an.offieial residence at the capital; his suite not to consist of 
more than twenty; exclusive of Chinese attendfints; his official intercourse to 
be with the Privy Council, or one of its members deputed for that purpose. 

Art, 6. Permanent residence at Pekin, if the same is conceded to other 
powers. 

Art, 7. ren A of rank in official correspondence. 

Art. 8. Interviews of Ministers with Governor-General, Governors, &c., 
always to be at official residences. Interviews never to be denied. 

‘Art. 9, Interviews on terms of equality of naval commanders with officials 
of highest rank. Suppression of piracy. 

Art. 13. Right to lease property, without any intervention of officials. De- 
signation of open ports, new ones being Swatow and Taiwan in Formosa, and 
any other granted to English, French or Russian. Clandestine and contra- 
an eee prohibited. Opium to be prohibited or allowed, according to Chi- 
nese law. 

Art. 28. Recognition and absolute toleration of Christianity, and protection 
of Chinese converts. 

Captain Preedy and Mr. Bright are to be knighted for their services in laying 
the Atlantic cable. 

In France everything was quiet. Count Persigny’s speech had “been gene- 
rally published by the Parisian journals, with the sanction of the Emperor. 

The Governor-Generalship of Algeria had heen abolished. 

Turkey was in a very unquiet state. A plot to depose the present Sultan 
had been discovered. The fanatical portion of the Turks were Joud in their 
denunciations of the Christians. In a word, ‘‘ the sick man is dying.’”’ Every 
lover of human progress must say, ‘‘ The sooner the better !”’ 

A telegraphic cable was being manufactured to lay down between Tasmania 
and Australia—300 miles. 

The Isthmus of Suez Canal was progressing on paper in Faris—eight mil- 
lions of pounds sterling being already subscribed. 


IRELAND: 

Telegraph Dinner.—A grand dinner was given in Dublin on the Ist 
Sept. to Mr. Bright, the engineer of the Atlantic cable. The Lord Mayor of 
Dublin presided. Mr. Bright made a very sensible, modest speech. The great 
oration of the evening was that of Cardinal Wiseman, who spoke hopefully 
and eloquently of the great results springing from the undertaking. The Lord 
Lieutenant was not present, owing, so it is openly stated, to the presence of 
Cardinal Wiseman. If this be the only reason, he has not shown that discre- 
tion which bas hitherto made him so popular. A far greater man thin Caridi- 
nal Wiseman was present, in the persoy of Mr. Lever, the originator and 
manager of the Galway line of American steamers. His health was drank 
amid loud applause, and his speech was likewise full of hope for Ireland. 
Once rescue that Niobe of nations from the fangs of the priests and the dema- 
gogues, and a long career of happiness awaits her. 


CHINA. 
Permanent legation of the United States Minister, after settlement of pend- 
ing question at Canton, understood to be hereafter at Shanghai. 
The U. S. steamer Mississippi was. at Hong Kong, and the Minnesota, Pow- 
hatan and Antelope were in the Gulf of Pecheli. 
The British steamer Inflexible had returned from a trip to Formosa, where 
no trace of any European being on the island was discovered. 


VENEZUELA. 

The difficulty between the present Government of Venezuela and the French 
and English Consuls has been settled, by President Castro delivering up Monagas 
and his son-in-law to the Consuls. “Without going into the abstract right the 
Consuls had of throwing the shield of their official protection over a dethroned 
despot, it is clear that neither France rior. England could afford to allow a 
a miserable adventurer like Castro to break a solemn agreement with impunity. 
It is absolutely necessary, in dealing with such mongrel States as the South 
American republics, as they are called, to treat them with the utmost rigor. 
Brute force is the only argument they understand. 

We are glad to perceive that a deputation from Venezuela has arrived in 
New York, to invite Gen. Paez to return and assume the government. He 
ought to take a regiment of Yankee boys to keep the native rascals in order. 
We could very well spare a thousand New York rowdies to teach manners to 
the Venezuelans. Graham would make a very good Attorney-General. 


MEXICO. 

The accounts from this miserable republic are deplorable. Vidaurri was ad- 
vancing upon the capital from San Luis Potosi, while Miramon was endeavoring 
to bar his way with the main body of the conservative forces. In the mean- 
time, the affairs of the Zuloagists in the capital remained without improvement; 
money was still wanting; the recusant capitalists were still in prison; a revo- 
lution was daily expected. From the South, the appearance of Alvarez, with 
his Pintos, was momentarily looked for. Mr. Forsyth has at last procured his 
passports, but still lingers irresolutely. His legation is the headquarters of 
constitutional intrigue in the city. 


CALIFORNIA. 

The arrival of the Star of the West, on the 13th, brought news from Califor- 
nia to the 20th of August. It is very unimportant. The Frazer river excite- 
ment is decidedly on the decline. There are difficulties between Col. Fremont 
and the Merced Mining Company. It is probable that bloodshed will ensue. 
The city of San Francisc> was visited with an earthquake on the night of the 
—_ of August; it was very trifling. The oscillations were from east to 
west. 

Karly in August, John Rawie, a lad of sixteen years, living in Voleano, Ama- 
dor county, who had vainly been endeavoring to obtain his father’s consent to 
go to Fraser River, disappeared, taking with him a valuable horse belonging to 
the family. It ‘vas supposed he had started for Fraser River, and +o little 
anxiety was felt in regard to him. On the 15th of August his body was found 
in the Butte Ditch, a few miles east of Jackson, attached by a “ lariat” to a 
half dead horse. From appearances, the boy, on the night after leaving home, 
lay down to sleep, with the horse tied to his person, to prevent his escape. 
The animal, becoming unmanageable through fright during the night, had 
run off, and dragged his master by the rope, until the boy’s life was extinct. 
Afterwards the horse had continued to graze around, dragging the body along 
for three Weeks. Finally, the corpse had been dragged into a ditch, where it 
became eDtangled beyond the horse’s strength to extricate it. In his efforts to 
pull loose, the horse had cut his neck to the bone with the rope. The boy’s 
remains were horribly mutilated. Most of his limbs were broken, and the 
flesh rubbed bare from the bone. 


BRITISH COLUMBIA. 

Our dates from Victoria are to August 14, and from Fort Yale, Fraser River, 
to August ll. The steamer brought down $18,184 in gold dust, and $54,110 
in coin. Up toe one week of the latest dates from the mining region, the river 
remained too high for operation on the bars. This had caused great despond- 
ency among the people on the banks of the streams, who were waiting for the 
waters to subside. About the 5th of Angust the river began to fall, and on the 
1lth, our late+t date, many miners had been working on the bars for several 
days. The yield of gold was very rich. The lowest accounts put it down at 
$7 and $8 to the man per day, the highest at $50 and $75. Provisions were 
pienty in the mines, and comparatively cheap. In Victoria there was felt a 
stagnation in business. Real estate was unsalable. The market had been 
overstocked with goods from San Francisco, ani commercial traasactions were 
dull. Norich “ dry diggings ’’ had yet been discovered of any extent. The 
miners were pushing up towards the head of the streams, and now that the 
waters are subsiding, they wiil experience less difficulty on the way. 


GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 
ENGLAND. 


Clergymen,—It is a great misfortune that the clergy claim such immu- 
nity from human fraiities, since the community expect them to act more like 
angels than men, and how hard that is everybody knows who has tried. The 
religious world of England is very much shocked at present by some law pro- 
ceedings for a divorce, taken by Mrs. Vansittart, wife of the Rev. Mr. Vansit- 
tart, Rector of Footscray, and nephew of the Earlof Bexley. This sanctimo- 
nious vagabond married in 1845, and was then rector of a very valuable 
living. His wife having some property in her own right, her husband wished 
her to transfer it to hu ich she veiy properly refused to do He then 
commenced his ill-treatment of the poor woman, beating her and kicking her. 


Upon her mentionirg this brutal! conduct to her brother, a London merebact, 


“ 






he openly horsewhipped the psalm-singing raffian on Waterloo Bridge. This 
tamed him awhile; but breaking ont sguio, the Bishop was appealed to, and 
he will no doubt be driven from the Church His avowed defence for such 
brutal behavior is that his wife had become a Papixt after her marriage. We 


don’t wonder that the contemplation of euch a Protestant divine as her hus- 





band was made her abjure the faith he professed. 




























‘FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





Wellington’s Opinion of the Hindoos and Mahomedans.— 
In the last yolume of the Iron Duke’s des there are rome very interest- 
ing ones written while he was Caggmander-imehbief in India His opinion of 
both Hindoos and Mahomedans wasivery bady gpd bas been fully horne out. by 
recent events. The dukesays: rs 2 af sash “ 

“The natives, as far as I havé*@brerved, are much mistepresented.. They 
are the most mischievous, deceitful race of people Ibave seen or read of. I 
have not yet met with a Hindoomho had ove good quality. éven for the state 
of society in his own country, afid/the Mussulmans are worse than they 
Their meekness and mildness dogot exist. lt is trae thatthe feats wh 
have been performed by Eurgpeans have mede, them chjects of fear; but 
whenever the disproportion of Bumbers is greater than usval, they uniformly 
destroy them if they can; and iti their dealings and conduct among them- 
selves they are the most atrocieusly cruel people I ever heard of.’’ 


Something for Beecher—A Dittinguished Visitor.— Mies Sarah 
Forbes Bonetie, an African princess, wo, it may be remembered, was 
brought, a few years ago, to this country by Captain Forbes, R N., a lady of 
high rank in her own native land, end a special favorite with her Majesty 
Queen Victoria, and who was the only Jady of color present at the marriage of 
the Princess Royal, will, in the course of a few days, visit Sunderland, as the 
guest of Captain Heard, R. N. It is very natural that some curiosity should 
be excited by the visit of so distinguished a stranger; but it is hoped that 
the lady will noé be subjected to attentions of too obtrusive a character.’’ 
The ‘ too obtrusive a character” is excellent! Have the Fnglish no olfactory 
neives? 

Paul Pry.—An amusing anecdote is teld in the London circles. Mr. 
Thomas Chapman, a gentleman of fortune residing near, Whitby, is somewhat 
famous tor his Paul Pryism, and bad a great desire to inspect some improve- 
ments lately made at Mulgrave Castle, the magnificent. seat of the Marquis of 
Nermanby, and the grounds of which joined hisgarden. Being refused admis- 
sion, Mr. Chapman caused a ladder to be fixed against the wall and c imbed 
over. He was soon discovered and taken before the Marquis, who, on hearing 
his name, received him very courteously, conducted him over bis noble man- 
sien and grounds, and entertained him in a princely manner, after which he 
retired, taking the most polite Jeave of the intruder, The latter delighted at 
the successful issue of his enterprise, was hastening heme, but found all the 
gates locked and not a single servant in attendance upon bim to open them. 
He returned to beg assistance, but was told that the Marquis desired that be 
wold return as he had come—that he wovld find the ladder standing where he 
hid left it. ‘lhe guest replied with great asperity, calling attention to the fact 
that he had recently been appointed a magistrate of the district, but all to no 
purpose, he was not to be allowed to return home any other way but via the 
place of his clandestine entrance, and up and down the ladder, venting curses 
on the Marquis, Chapman retraced his steps, and was soon over the wall by 
means of the ladder, on alighting from which he was received with loud shouts 
of derision from the servants of the Marquis, who had attended on the outer 
side in large numbers to greet him on his descent. 


An Amusing Mistake.—Our readers will no doubt remember that Dr. 
Mackay was accompanied in his lecturing tour by a gallant colonel, who writes 
under the nom de plume of Belle britton. This bas led to a London paper 
accusing the solemn auther of ‘ There’sa good time coming,’’ of travelling 
about with a fair companion while in this country. fince Slencer ran away 
with a great lubberly boy in lieu of sweet Anne Page there has been no more 
laughable blusder. 

Life Policies and Suicides,—The recent lamentable death of that 
excellent nobleman, the Marquis of Queensberry, has called public attention to 
the forms of life policies. In three out of four of all thore which we have 
examined we find it provided that ‘in ease the person whose life is assured 
shall die by his own hands (whether, feloniously or otherwise, or whether of 
sound or unsound mind at the time), the poli¢y shall be void.”’ It will be seen 
that in such a case of accidental death, unless withheld by that powerful influ- 
ence, public opinion, with the press as its exponent, a society would be able to 
repudiate payment of its policy. We trust that no respectable assurance com- 
pany will continue to insert in its contracts so iniquitous a provision. It can 
only have been through inadvertence that it has existed so lung, : 


Dickens in Dublin.—Mr. Charles Dickens received an enthusiastic 
greeting at the Dublin Rotunda on Monday night. When silence was restored 
ne said, ‘ Lacies and gentlemen, let the first words I have spoken on Irish soil 
be those of gratitude for your generous weleome—I return 3 ou thanks with all 
my heart.’’ It would appear as though his wife desertion had made him popu- 
lar with the Irish. It is somewhat singular that neither Shakespeare, Walter 
Seott nor Dickens has introduced an Irishman in any of their numerous works. 


A Good Idea.—The following odd announcement appears in the London 
Morning Advertiser : 

‘*We understand that Mr. John Townsend, M. P. for Greenwich, has been 
offered and accepted an engagement at one of the metropolitan theatres, at a 
salary of £25 per week. Mr. Townsend’s engagement is. for fifty: nights. 
Though the fact is not generally known, Mr. Townsend bas, ov various occa- 
sions, represented, with decided success, some of Shakespeare’s principal cha- 
racters in furtherance of the cause of charity, In the present case he is to 
appear, we are told, on the histrionic boards for the sdle purpose of assisting 
in the liquidation of the claims of his ereditors—the only consideration, we 
are assured, which could have induced him to accept the offer made to him, 
As a preliminary step, he will at once resign his seat in the House of Com- 
mons.”’ 

We copy this for the purpose of advising our brcken-down members of Con- 
gress, and other political hacks, to take to the stege if their Congressional 
attempts fail. Fancy Dan Sickles as Hamlet, Fernando Wood as Coriolanus, 
and John Kelly as Teddy the Tyler. 


Home, Sweet Home.—Recently. (says the Zable Talk) an article ap- 
peared, intimating that John Howard Payne was not the author of the touch- 
ing song, ‘‘Sweet Home.’”’ The authorship was ascribed. to Washington 
Irving, who, it is well known, was a personal friend of Payne. In order that 
no doubt might rest upon so interesting a question, at a time when scme effort 
is being made to erect a monument to the memory of the gifted Payne, we 
addressed a note to Mr. Irving, which bas elicited the following reply: 

‘* Sunnyeipg, July 3, 1858. 

To THe Eprror—Dear Sir: In repiy to your inquiry, I assurs you that I did 
not write the words of ‘Sweet Home.’ I have always considered the jate John 
Howard Payne to be the author of that very popular song, and am still of that 
belief. Yours very sincerely, 

WASHINGTON InvING.”’ 

This sets at rest the question of authorship. 

Wearing the Breeches.—An Exeter paper gives a curious account of a 
girl who has worn male garments for ten years: A young woman, aged 23, 
named Elizabeth Ann Holman, was charged by Serjeant Crane of the 19th 
Regiment of Foot, with having attempted to obtain money under false-pretences. 
The prisoner was attired in man’s clothes; her face resembled that of a boy, 
bore evidence of having been exposed to the vicissitudes of the weather, 
and her hair was cut short and parted by the side. It appeared that she was 
the daughter of a pensioner residing in Cornwall, and at the age of thirteen she 
dropped female attire and put on boy’s clothes, Since that time she had 
worked as # farm-servant and railway Jaborer, earning on an average in that 
capacity 14s. per week. Five years ago she became acquainted with a young 
man named Pearse, a shoemaker, with whom she cobabited, and by whom she 
had two children. A few days ago the young man and the prisoner came to 
Exeter, when the former enlisted in the 19th Regiment. The latter did not 
object to this, but said she must have a pair of boots from him to enable her 
to go to work on the Exeter and Yeovil line. She applied to Serjeant Crene to 
advance ber money for the boots, saying she was brother: to Pearee, but her 
sex having been discovered, she was given in custody on the above charge. 
The Mayor said the charge could not be sustained, and, on cismissing the 
prisoner, he expressed sympathy with her, and ordered money to be given ber 
from the peor box. The young woman thanked his worship, and raid she 
would not wear any other then man’s clothe 8, and would werk as a laborer if 


she was transported for it, 
SCOTLAND. 

_ Whiskey Drinking In Scotland.—The entire population in Scotland 
is under 3,000,000. ‘Ihe Scotch are generally poor, universally thrifty, pro- 
verbially cautious, better educated, asa people, than-any other in Europe, 
and prone to the austerities of Puritani-m in morals and religion. Neverthe- 
less, this keen, wary and rigid ecmmunity actually expends between 
£4.000,00' &nd £5,000,000 annually upon ¥ hiskey ouly, and consumes this 
*pirit at the rate of nearly three gallons a-head for every man, woman aud 
child in the ‘ ountry. A gallon of spirits is about six bottles, s0 that to realize 
the-e statistics the reader must suppose that eighteen bottles of gin, brandy 
or other arcent liquor were drunk per bead in every housebeld of his ac 
quaintinee, without any distinction of youth or age, competence or poverty. 
We bard'y know anything that can be said in explanation of such a view 
xcept that>cotland les 


n the latitude of those northern climes in which 
such excesses have always been most developed, and that, though the figures 
bef re us are given for whisk y alone, they ¢o probably represent almost the 
ent re consumption of spirits in the country. Whiskey in Scotland is almost 
the sole n im ot intoxication, beer snd wire enter but inappreciably into 
g. There isa liarity about the Scotch when they are drunk— 
pray or cl.eat—an Irishman fighte. 


Kesp-ctable Bigemy.— An event bas just occurred in Fdinburch 
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ees IRELAND. 

es «— Whatever an Irishman does he does with a will; 

whether he stuff a _balto beat a wife, write a song or sing it, make a joke, 
erack a skolf, or storm A ~datiery, there js nothing like an Irishman. Their 
reception of Piccolomini is in the seme fashion. Not content with hearing her 
sing they must draw her carriage—in a word, they made her their goddess of 
the hour. The lit'le cantatrice could" hardly realise it. It was eo much like a 
bit of one of her own absurd operas «Stes ii ets: 


ee FRANCE. 


eet et P 4 
eae peace Girl. —As a peasant gitknamed: Melaine Robert, daughter of 
e Yarmer near Corbeil; Francey was preceeding to Exsonnes, recen'ly, a 


man, armed with a thick stick, suddenly presented himselfand summoned her te 
give up her money. Pretending to be greatly alarmed, she hastily searched 
her pocket, and collecting swall pieces of coin, held them out to the man, who, 
without distrust, appreached to take them; but the moment he took the 
money Melaine made a sudden snatch at the stick, and, wresting it frem his 
hand, dealt him so violent a blow with it across the head that swe felled him 
to fhe ground. She then gave him a sound thrashing, and, in spite of his 
resistance, forced him to accompany her to the Commissary of Police. 


Willlem the Conqueror and Louls Napoleon. —Some of the 
French centime cr sous-a-liners are writing emphatic nonsense on the amazing 
fact that the nepbew of his own or somebody else’s uncle made a prayer at the 
sarcophagus of William the Crnqueror. That ‘bigoted sheet, L’ Univers, de- 
clares that be merely asked the old king why his father did not marry his 
mother; while La Presse opines it was to inquire confidentially whether the 
crown of England was a pleasant bat to wear. The fact ie, however undoubted 
and interesting, that, previous to meeting Queen Victoria, Louis Napoleon paid 
his respects to the bones of her great ancestor, for Victoria is a lireal cescend- 
ant of William the Bastard. Caen is a most interesting place, and deserves a 
visit from every American. It is corious that its University was founded by 
another English sovereign, Henry the Sixth. In addition to a University, Caen 
has a Public Library, a Conservatory, a Botanic Garden and Picture Gallery. 
Its Cathedrals are also equally renowned. 


GERMANY. 

Teutonic Candor,.—Such is national vanity that no community, however 
contemptible, ever admits an equal. We are surprised to see in the German 
press an exception to this natural delusion. The Que®n’s visit to Germany has 
brought out much good feeling towards England. Perhaps, however, this may 
evince more hostility to France than love of England. The Volts Zeitung says : 
‘* We are only expressing the general feeling when we say that no crowned head 
in Europe bas received so hearty a welcome from our people as Queen Victoria. 
We are not a bit ashamed to admit England’s superierity. In history, com- 
meree, trade, natiora! and political condition, England is our superior. Two 
centuries ago she stoed her triai against absolutism, which we are striving for. 
She ia our superior in every branch of pative produce ; she offers us an exam- 
ple in commerce, in .ber social institutions, her enterprise, perseverance and 
determination of purpose; and this is why Fngland is and will remain for us a 
model for imitation of all questious of political liberty, in a!l relations between 
the people and dynasty. And as an honest and straightforward man teels 
pleasure in expreesing his respect for an object worthy of admiration, so does 
the progress-loving Prussian ‘people’ feel pleasure in expreseing its admiration 
to the Queen, as well tor herself indlvidually as also as the representative of 
her kingdem.”’ If the Volls Zeitung raidthis upon a contemplation of England, 
what would he not have said had he compared Germany with our own great 


republic, 
SWITZERLAND. 

Pertls of Tourtats.—As a steamer, the Helvetie, was a few days ago 
proceeding at a rapid rate on the. Lake of Geneva, near Noyen, she ran into a 
barge in which were not fewer than thirty-five persons. The barge was cut 
entirely in two, and all: the persons in it were precipitated into the water. 
Twenty of them were got out, fourteen were drowned, and another, a female, 
was killed by a blow on the head from. one of the paddles, 


NEW ZEALAND, 

Bellot at the Antipodes.—the spread of American institutions is won- 
derful. Even in New Zealand they are becoming the law of the land. The 
Wellington Independence of May 13th says, ‘‘ That the ballot is to be proposed 
by the Genera) Government, and has been unanimously accepted by the Pro- 
vincial Council at Wellington. The Assembly and the Provincial Councils cor- 
respond in New Zeeland pretty much to the Congress and States Legisla'ures in 
the United States, ard there seems to be no-doubt, frem the proceedings in 
both, that. the adaption of the ballot in New Zealand is a settled question. In 
the Assembly his kxcelleney, in his opening speech, eays, * lam confident that 
measures. framed for the purpose of placing the electoral laws, as far as may 
be, above the effects of local jealousies and party passions—in protecting electors 
in the honest discharge of their duly, and thus securing, in their integrity, the 
privileges and liberties so juetly valued by the colonists of this country, will 
receive from you that ‘attentive consideration which the importance of the 
subject deniquds.i’». The elause in italics refers specially to the baliot. 





PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Fashions at Cherbourg.—The skirts of dresses seem to increase rather 
than to diminish in expansion, and silk dresses are invariably made with eitber 
flounces or double skirts. Corsages are very highly trimmed, and those of 
silk are almost invariably made with barques. Quilles areJess worn than 
heretofore; but side trimmings formed of bows and pasrementerie, atid tablier 
fronts, are much in favor, A ekirt entirely plain is scarcely ever seen. Many 
dresses are made with low or half-high corsages, to be worn with peleribes or 
fichus of lace or worked muslin. These pelerines are usually round at the 
back, and have ends croseed in front. Some are made of black tulle, covered 
with-rows of narrow black velvet ribbon. These have a very pretty effect. °* 

The fétes at Cherbourg, as we expected, called forth a great display of elegant 
diets. The ladies of the French court and their aristocratic English visitors 
vied with each otber in tasteful and recherché costume. We may here describe 
a few dresses worn during the fétes by ladies of distinguished rank. 

A much-admired dress consisted of white chiné taffeta, with three flounces, 
each edged with a cordon of Parma violeties. The corsage, half-high, was 
covered by a fichu of white tulle trimmed with Venetian paint. With this 
dress was worn a shawl of white lace and a French chip bonnet trimmed with 
bouquets of Parma violets. 

An evening dress worn by ene of the Empress’ Dames du Palai« was remark- 
able for originslity of style. Jt consisted of very rich silk, of a brilliant tone 
of cerulean blue, and covered with small stars embroidered witi white silk. 
The dress was made with a double skirt, and each of the silk skirts had the 
appearance of being worn over a skirt of white muslin, edged with broad 
Valenciennes Jace. This effect. was, however, produced merely by bands of 
muslin and lace attached to the silk skirts. The low corsage was trimmed 
with bands of silk (the same as that of which the robe was composed), and 
these bands were edged with Valencieones and narrow rucbes of white taff. ta. 
The sleeves were trimmed in corresponding style, 

One of the dresses of the Duchess of Sutherland has attracted much atten- 
tion. The robe was of rich pink lampas, embroidered with silk sv exquisitely 
lustrous that it presented the effect of silver. The robe was open in front and 
worn over a skirt of white taffeta, also embroidered with white silk, and 
trimmed with two flounces of rich Alengon lace. ‘he pink robe was edged 
with festeons of lace, fastened by roseties of pink silk, and in the c-ntre of 
each rosette there was an agrafle of pearls. The trimming of the corsage and 
sleeves corresponded. with that of the skirt, and in the centre of the corsage 
was a row of pearl agrafies, 

Pocket-handkerchiefs for plain morning dress are simply edged with a hem, 
headed by a row of hem stitch. The bhandkerchie! suited to demi-toiietie is 
scalloped at the edge, and above the scalloping is a border of flowers in em 
broidery, or a row of embroidered me‘allions, surrounded by Valeociennes. 
The hanckerchief for evening full dress is almost wholly composed of lace. 
The small portion of cambric in the centre is filled up by the crest and initials. 
The newest mourning pocket-handkerchiefs have exquisitely-embroidered bor- 
ders in black or violet color, with the crest or initials Worked at one corner. 


Love's Stratagem.— The town of Cheltenham has been considerably 
excited by the clopement_of a young lady residing in its vicinity. It would 
appear t) at she (who is Poca beautiful and accomplished) was to be mar 
ried to a young gentleman «f independent fortune. All the necessary prepa- 
rations were madre, splendid dresses provided, bridesmaids invited, and a 
joyous time expected, bui alas! on the happy morn the “‘ stern’”’ father, who 
had hitherto sanctic ned the engagement, without assigning avy cause refused 
to ‘‘ give his davghter away,’’ conveyed her to another town and kept hera 
close prisoner. She , however, soon taken home, but kept closely caged in 
an upper front reom. The young lady, possessing considerable spirit, deter- 
mined by stratagem to guin her liberty. Her lover, she felt assured, was at 
hand, therefore arranging everything for a precipitate flight, she set fire to her 
room. She then guve the alarm; the excited father rushed in, called loudly 
for water and for assistance; but immediatly on the door being opened, the 
young Isdy made her exit and was econ in the arms of her intended husband, 
who speedily conveyed her beyond the reach of ber tyrannical father, who, 
when the tire was extinguished, discovered his loss. In a day or two the old 
gentleman received a jeiter stating that his daug!ter was married and living 
happily with ber husband. The event has ceused much gossip and amuse- 
ment in the town, and is another instance of the power of love to conque r all 

















things. 

A Stump-tailed Dressing-gown.—A l’aris paper records an amusing 
incident which eceurred in that city. Monsieur X——, the father of a charm- 
ing girl, received, on hi birthday, a present from his wife and said daughter, 
ofa guificent r-be de chambre, which would have been perfect but that it 
was too long by more thar quarter of a yar The same evening, father and 

' ec being absent at a party, Macame X——took the opportunity to 

horte the robe 

The next day Mader — hastened to cut off the cffending p’ece. 
About two Lours aflterwa , Monsieur X——, on getting up, perceived the 
robe de chambre thrown across portmanteau; he immedia ely directed his 
servent to take it to the tailor anc ive him to cut off @ quarter of a yard, 
According!y hen the wnforturate robe was breught back, Monsieur X-——~, 

| apxious that his frierds should be aware of the attention of his wie and 
daughier, summoned seyeral to view it. Judge, then, his consternation when 
he found itaminus nearly a yard instead of a quarter; his beautiful present, 


that has caused copsiderable astoxishment. The Hon. Major Yelverton, son 
4 “ - nr re, and an officer in the Royal Artillery, has been k éged in the 
‘D jail, charged with bigamy Some four years ago he married Miss Long- 
werth, an Irish Jady of son roperty, but whom he leftin Paris some month 
or 0 ago on a pretence of visiting some relations in Ireland. He, however 
went Cinburgh, and on the 26th July t warried to a daughter of 
Gen “ir Charles Ashworth Lhia « ng to the ears of Yre. Yelverton No. 1, 
she proceeded to Edinburgh ond bad him arrested. It is said that he deni 
the legality of his first marriage. M Longworth being a Catholic, and the 
ceremony being performed by a Catl prest. I Lot expect 1 t this 
plea will avail him, since he bas live t 5 first wife as man and wile in 
Scotland, and this constitutes a valid marriage in that country. 
; Death of George Combe, the Phrenologist.—1 reat phreno 
ogist, w © wa< born in Edinburgh in 1788. died he 14t Sugast at Moor | 
Park, Surrey, England, where be had gone sor the tenetit of his bealth. He 
was educated for the law In 1819 he published observati nson phrenolegy 
under the title of “ A System of Phrenology.’’ Jn 1828 ed hiss eatent 
work, “The Constitution of Man,’”? In 1836 he in ive Units i State : 
where he remained two years He was much re pected, and may be con- 


“idere 
idered as the populariser of phrenological science in England and America. 





which he had expected them to admire, was no longer a robe de chambre but 
a wet. It was very soon explained, and a hearty laugh ensued, in which, how 


ever, neither madame ncr mademoiselie joined very heartily 





CHESS. 


Cass in Evrore.—Mr. Morphy left England on the 31st ult. for Paris. He will 
return in time tu meet Mr. Stannton during the first week in November, 
when play in the match for five thousand dollars between those gentlemen 
will begin; the winner of the first eleven games to be the victor. Mr. 
Anderssen is expected to be in England in November, and pl*y a short match 
with Mr. Morpby; after which Mr. Morphy will go to Germany with Mr. 
Anderssen, and play with him a long contest of twenty-one games. We hope 
soon to receive intelligence in relation to the play between Messrs. Herrwitz 
= is in Paris) and Morphy. The latest we have in connection with the 

irmingham Chess Tournament is, that after a protracted and closely-played 
contest, occupying some thirteen or fourteen hours, the second game be- 
tween Herr Lowenthal and the Rev. Mr. Owen was on Tuesday eveniag, the 
30th of August, relinquished by mutual agreement as ‘‘drawn.’? Mr Brien 
and Mr. Falkbeer, who bad alreacy won game and game of their match, 
commenced their third and concluding game on the same day, but it was 
also given up as drawn, and an arrangement was made by which the con- 
cluding games of the tournament are to be played out in London. The 
second game between Mr. Staunton and Mr. Lowenthal was a lively game of 
only twenty-six moves, which occupied five hours, and was wen by Mr. 
Léwentbal. Mr. Staunton attributes his defeat by Mr. Lowenthal to the 
fact of bis being entirely out of play. MonsieurSt. Amant was also defeated, 
undoubtedly by reason of the same want of practice. In the great match 
between England and France, in 1848, Mr. Staunton won eleven, M St 
Amant, six, and four games were drawn. We look forward with curiosity 
to the score of November next in the greater matcl between Exotanp and 
the Unirep £TateEs. 


0. D. B., Kewanee, Ill. ‘‘ Frére’s Chess Hand-book ”’ costs fifty cents; Steun- 
ton’s Hand. b»ok costs one dollar and fifty cents. The Chess Monthly costs 
three dollars per annum. For any orall of these, remittance may be made 
to us, in which case the works, or any of them, will be properly ‘orwarded, 


Tue N. Y. Cius.—The New York Chess Club have now commenced p'ay for the 
season. Dr. Raphael and Mr. F. Perrinare playinga match. Eveniog- of play 
beiog Thursdays and Saturdays, though the Club meets every ereving 
Rooms, 29 Bond street. Terms of membership, six dollars for the first half 
year, and three dollars semi-annually thereafter. 


Tur Brooxiyn Cuess Civun.—This Club is also about commencing operations for 
the winter. The Chess players of Brooklyn may now join the Club by paving 
two dollars to the Secretary, Mr. T. Frére, either at ihe Club room or at his 
place of business, No. 98 Nassau street, New York. It is hoped that every 
Chess player in Brooklyn will connect himself with the Club. The very low 
figure of two dollars covers all fees and dues of every kind, ani ought net 
to debar any person from joining—even the veriest tyro just learning the 
moves. Itis worth the money to look on while ench players as Knott, 
Horner and many others, members of this Club, are at the borrds. The 
Brooklyn Chess Club meets every evening at the rooms of Mr. Louis 
Grautegein, 130 Atlantic street, south-east corner of Henry. 


Tae West Enp Curss CLvB.—This Clnb commenced the season on the 15th inst 
Meets every Wednesday and Saturday evening at No. 93 West Twenty-third 
street. Avnual subscription, five dollars. J. A. Henriques, Presicent; Mrs. 
H. Bryant Hazeltine, Secretary. The peculiar feature of this Clab is, tuat it 
is composed in part of ladies. We fully appreciate the compliment of an 
election to honorary membership in this Club, and beg to thank the officers 
and members for their courtesy 


HorrMan’s Curss Rooms.—About thirty players meet daily at the corner of 
Fulton and Nassau streets, where some fine games are played. 


Tae Lesuit Prontem TouRNAMENT.—It may be interesting to the ecntestants in 
our Tournament to know that we bave received over eighty problems and 
eleven portraits of the first composers. The Committee will in a few days 
enter upon an examination of the problems, and make their awards as scon 
as possible. The book of problems will then be issued. 

Santa Fe Cness Cius —Please inform us if the picture of the Chess Congress, 
which we sent your Secretary, by mail, in May last, has reached you 
safely? 

EpiroriaL —We take great pleasure in announcing that Mr. N. Marac'e has 
consented to take charge of the Chess column of Porter. The Chess depart 
ment of that paper will hereafter be under his sole supervision. 


To CowRresporypENTs.—P. A. A., Jr., Charleston, S.C. We think you are incor- 
rect as to Mr Loyd’s problem. See the solution of the comporer, published 
Jast week. ‘‘Staunton’s Hand- book ”’ is the best; the price, postage paid, 
is $1 50. If it is to be bad we can procure it for you. Send on the games 
when completed.—If H. J. T., or H. J. 8., of Westmiffster, will send his pro- 
blems in a legible form, they will receive all due attention. His pencillings, 
by the way, we were reluctant'y compelled to consign to the waste paper 
basket —A. J. H , Kewanee, Ill. Prob’em in time. Send the game, by all 
means.—PAITER‘ON, Philadelphia. All right —A. J. H., Kewanee, lil. The 
correction has been made.—J. H. M., Avon Springs, N. Y. Problem, &c., 
safely received. —T. M. B., St. Louis, Mo. Problem No.1. Probably a mis- 
take in the diagram, as R toQ4is mate. No. 3—!f Bisck move Kt to Q 4 
on second move, White cannot mate next move. No. 3 isa fine problem; it 
will appear soon. We appreciate the compliment—Jacon E1son, Phila Our 
diagram must be incorrect, because Q to K R7 is mate.—E. A. B. In No. 11. 
Q to her Kt 3 (ch); K to his 5; Q mates. If Black—Q to ® 2, Q mates at 
ist 5. No. 121s more of an end game, and is almost too obvious. —A. J. H. 
The laying ‘‘ of the poor little thing’’ on its back, we fear, has strangled i 
Kt to B 5, and afterwards R tks B, when P must take Q mates at K B 6, and 
alas ! the child of our adoption is no more. 


So.vtions Receivep—C. H. C., N. Y.; E. A. B., Charleston, 8. C.; Dr. Rerp, 
Philadelphia (with problems); P. A. A., Jr, Charleston, 8S. C.; J. H M., 
Avon Springs, N. Y.; K., N. Y.; J. D., Detroit (Solution to CL —Q to K R8); 
D. F. 8., Westerly, R. I 





PROBLEM CLV.—By J. Q. P., New York. White to play and 
checkmate in five moves. 
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(Frenco OPENING.) 





WHITE BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 

Mr. M. Herr L. Mr. M. Herr L. 
1PtoK4 PtoK 3 14 Kt to K 2 QtoQRKE 
2PtoQ4 PtoQ4 15 KttoK B4 Q to K 2 (6b) 

3 P tks P P tks P 16 QRioQKtsq Castles on Q's side(c) 
4KttoK B3 KttoK B3 17 BtoK 2 Kt to Q Kt3 

5 BtoQg3 QBtoK3 i8s QtoQKt3 RtoQ2 

6 Castles KteQ3 19 Kt to Q3 Kt toQB5 

7 KtwQB3 PtoQB3 20 Kite QBS RtoQB2 

8 Kt toK 5 QtoQKtr3 , t4 PtoQKt3 

9 QRtoK3 Q Kt te Q 2 (a) P tks Kt 
10 PtoK B4 B tks Kt Bto QR6 (ch) KtoQ2 
11 BP tke B Kt to K Kt 5 24 BtoQ Kt7 R to Q sq 
12 QtoQ2 Kt tks B 25 B tks P (ch) and Black resigns. 
13 Q tks Kt Q tks Q Kt P 

(a) It was not advisabie to take the Q Kt P at this moment. White’s beat 
answer, we think, would have been 10 Q Kt to K 2 and if Black then plays 
QtoQKr3s, 1 PwQb4 

(b) This move is forced 

(c) Probably with tl ntention of defending the Q Kt Pawn, as we can 
magine no other reason for this suicidal step. Cas’ ling on the Q's side at this 
critical potnt, ano thus giving a most welcome opportunity for the display of 
Mr. Morphy’s characteristic brilliancy of style, and eminently attacking power, 
is Bomethiog far beyond our comprehension llere were several other means 
to protect the Pawn far safer than the one a‘opted, as for instance—Kt to Q 
Kt 3 (which we betieve is the best), for if the White takes B with Kt, Biack 
retakes with Pawn, having a safe aefence and a Fawn ahead. 


SoLuTion TO Promtem CLIV., by P. H. P , Syracuse, N. Y.; R to K Kt 4 (ch); 
K interposes, best; Rtks R (ch); P tks R; B toQ Kt6; P moves; P tks P 
mate. 
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PRINTING CAR AS IT APPEARED AT THE CABLE JUBILEE, SEPTEMBER 1, 1858, WiTH 110z’S PRESSES, BEING WORKED BY IHE PRINTERS OF WYNKOOP, HALLENBECK & THOMAS'S ESTABLISHMENT. 


YHE PRINTING TRUCK IN THE TELEGRAPHIC 
PROCESSION. 


Onz of the principal and most attractive features in the great 
municipal procession on the telegrapb jubilee of September 1st 
was the massive truck, twenty feet long by ten broad, on which 
Hoe’s printing presses and an old hend press were kept at work 
during the entire passage of the great cortéve. 

This truck was supplied by Messrs. Hoe to the New York 
Typographical Society, and was drawn by eight powerful horses. 
men were from the well-known establishment of Messrs. 
Wynkoop, Hallenbeck & Thomas, whose printers struck off 
thousands of impressions of brief histories of the telezraph, Mrs. 
Stephens’ Ode, &c., from one of the celebrated cylinder presses, 
and distributed them among the multitude. 








CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE. 
A Tale of the Seventeenth Century. 
THE BERTAUDIERE. 
CHAPTER 1X.—CONTINUED. 


Waist Ru was absent dame Bridget, or, as she was styled, sister 
Bridget, abandoning her charge to her grief, commenced operations 
upon the bed, and having satisfied herself that clean sheets, clean 
blankets, clean pillow-cases and clean coverlets were requisite, and 
that the pillows were a trifle too hard, and 
the bed itself a trifle harder still, to form a 
pleasant couch for so delicate a prisoner, cast 
the whole into a heap near the door, and on Ru 


making his appearance, silently intimated the ( A x i ANT iC 


extent of her wishes, a portion of which im- \| 
plied & peremptory command that he should 
make as much haste as possible to comply with 
them. Ru appeared perfectly to comprehend 
sister Bridget, for, shouldering the entire mass 
of bedding, he at once departed on his errand ; 
nor did sister Bridget prove herself ungrateful — } 
for this specimen of alacrity on his part, since 
she at once commenced raking a hole in the 
pile of ashes on the hearth, then placed ata 
convenient distance from each other the two 
large stones which served as dog-irons, and 
lastly deposited thereon with mathematical 
precision, first, a large log of wood behind, then 
% smaller log in front of it, and between both, 
and on the top of the latter, a smaller one still. 
Many and rapid were the signals that now 
passed between sister Bridget and Ru, and 
mysterious was the secret which rendered them 
intelligible. Three several times did he dis- 
appear and reappear, and each time did he 
return bearing some article calculated to in- 
crease the catalogue of moveables forming 
the comforts of the cell. Most actively, too, 
did sister Bridget ease him of each successive 
burden, so that by the time her Mercury 
achieved his third journey she had contrived to 
render No. 1 in the Bertaudiére passably in- 
habitable—by making up a clean though coarse 
bed, to which, by an effort of feminine in- 
genuity, she appended a curtain formed of a 
piece of serge of nondescript color, that had 
Served her a few years for the same purpose ; 
then she covered the grimy table with a 
volerably white cloth, and drew it near the fire ; 
and further, placed upon the same, after diving 
into @ small pannier, the product of Ru’s third 
Voyage, the remains of a roast fowl and some 
white bread, and a brown pitcher of water, and 
4 diminutive bottle of wine, adding thereto a 
few apples from some secret store known to S 
o all of which preparatives duly completed, 
fo Ape og nl tad of commiseration, invited 


ing the whole time, however, that these 
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arrangements were effecting—that is, within a quarter of an hour 
—Julie sat, weeping and sobbing, careless, apparently, of the 
movements of her jailers. Twice or thrice she removed her hand 
from her eyes, but on beholding the dungeon which enclosed her 
within its stony arms, again shut it out from her view, her tears 
flowing with twofold rapidity. At length sister Bridget, having ful- 
filled the duties of her office, intimated that her presence must no 
longer enliven the prisoner’s solitude. Making the prisoner a low 
curtsey she noiselessly withdrew, closely followed by Ru. 

The noise of the heavy keys turning within the rusty locks awoke 
Julie from her state of abstraction. She started up and at once felt 
the whole misery of her position. She was alone. 

Clasping her hands she raised her tearful eyes to Heaven, and 
sinking on her knees ejaculated with all the fervor of a heart that 
learns sorrow for the first time, 

“ Father! thy will be done!” 

Leaving the distressed maiden alone to her sorrows, let us return 
% Jacques, who, on the disappearance of sister Bridget with the 
fair prisoner from the council-chamber, exhibited the pass, which, 
on a former occasion, had insured his egress from the Bastile. Not 
a word escaped his lips ; nor did either St. Marc or Corbé attempt to 
break silence. On a sign from his uncle the latter personage again 
made for the door. Jacques bowed to the governor, and following 
in the steps of Corbé, still bearing the torch, soon passed the 
outer portal. Hence he proceeded in the direction of the Rue St. 
Antoine, at the corner of which stood two individuals, enveloped in 
cioaks, apparently awaiting his arrival. The shorter of the two 
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advanced towards him as he emerged from beneath the shadow 
of the great wall, and laying a hand upon his arm exclaimed, in a 
low tone, 

“Ts it done ?” 

Doffing his hat the spy answered, in the same voice, 

“ It is, holy father.” 

“There is thy reward,” responded the individual, placing in his 
agent’s hand a well filled purse, and immediately rejoining his com- 
panion. 

As their forms vanished in the gloom Jacques turned into the Rue 
St. Antoine and disappeared. 





CUAPTER X.—A SEQUEL. 


ComPELLED to associate with the fraternity of spies—the secret 
machinery of that gigantic system, engendered, brought forth and 
matured by the fertile brain of D’Argenson, and of which he was 
the life spring—Jacques early conceived a method of turning his 
connection with them to account. His gigantic stature, his immense 
muscular power, his energy, controlled and directed by indomitable 
independence of spirit and determination, most prominent when 
most opposed to the overbearance of the lieutenant of police (who, 
though servilely obeyed, was hated as much as dreaded), these 
qualities had at once established him in the consideration of the 
men whom circumstances had made his companions. Assured of 
his empire over them, he adopted from their number some three or 
four individuals similar in point of character with himself, and 





whom repeated trials had proved worthy of his confidence, resolving 
them into a secret committee, which met peri- 
odically under his auspices, for the purpose of 
rendering account to him of the intelligence 
they had procured through their respective 
emissaries. 

The system of espionage established by 
their superior, the lieutenant of police, was 
































/ 
i = a vast cobweb, extending over the face of the 
I <bAxT entire kingdom, and of which the sensitive 
LX) | filaments were prolonged into its remotest 
SAN corner—each delicate fibre attaching itself and 
aa NX tenaciously clinging to the asperities of its in- 


terior polity, insinuating itself even into the 
privacy of the unsuspecting citizens. In its 
centre crouched D’Argenson, like a loathsome 
spider, greedily alive to the slightest derange- 
ment of the susceptible fabric he himself had 
constructed—ready to pounce upon the un- 
wary intruder ere he could disengage himself 
from the toils wherein he had become entangled. 

But, although assured of obtaining, through 
the medium of his secret agents, the earliest 
intelligence of the actions, public and private, 
of the citizens of Paris, D’Argenson—from the 
nature and constitution of the system itself, 
based as it was upon deceit—lay more open 
than any other individual of the empire to the 
tricks of the very spies he employed. These, 
for the credit, but more for the reward con- 
sequent upon the discovery of plots, crimes 
or misdemeanors, invented tales and carried 
them out among themselves for the express 
purpose of extorting money from the avaricious 
hand of their employer. Nor was Jacques’ 
committee backward in practising upon indi- 
vidual credulity, especially upon that of D’A1- 
genson, whensoever the opportunity presented 
itself. 

From one of these whom D’Argenson, un- 
suspicious of the truth, had placed about the 
person of the baron, Jacques gained intelli- 
gence of the proceedings at Chateau la Gach- 
erie. From whatever motives, his sympathies 
were immediately enlisted in favor of the old 
nobleman, and he determined to serve him; 
nor, having once so determined, was he long 
before he rendered himself master of D’Argen- 
son’s secret designs against his intended vie- 
tim’s liberty. To prevent the baron’s journey 
to Paris, Jacques endeavored, through the 
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medium of one of his special agents, to forewarn him of his danger, 
but the attempt, desperate in/itself, was, moreover, risked under 
the most unfavorable auspices, in consequence of the removal of 
the local commissary whom he had secretly gained over to his 
interests, and of the substitution of another devoted to those 
of the lieutenant of police, whose vigilance Jacques’ emissary 
found impracticable to elude until the very eve of the baron’s depar- 
ture. Of his failure Jacques was -unaware, until, from the lips of 
Monsieur de Joncas, the third in:authority under St. Marc, he ascer- 
tained the particulars of De St. Auncy’s arrest on the evening after 
it had been effeeted. 

To the powerful and timely interference of D’Argenson, De Joncas 
owed his present elevated position. Without descending, however, 
to the offices of a spy, he fultilled the duties of his station, and at 
the same time discharged those towards his patron, neither exciting 
the suspie¢ions of St. Mare nor awakening those of his cofunctionaries. 
Only to Jacques, D’Argenson’s confidential emissary, was he em- 
powered to communicate such information as he possessed, being 
pledged, moreover, to answer such questions relatively to the 
interior government of the fortress as should be put to him by 
competent authority. By virtue of a special order, emanating from 
the lieutenant of police and countersigned by the king and by the 
minister of state, Jacques was privileged to enter and to leave the 
Bastile unmolested, as often as secret business called Lim thither. 
And it was on one of his official visits that De Joncas informed him 
of the manner in which St. Mare had disposed of the Baron de St. 
Auney. 

Notwithstanding his willingness, De Joncas could not interfere to 
ameliorate the unfortunate nobleman’s position without partially, 
if not wholly compromising the system of which he formed an un- 
willing agent, nor without betraying it to the underlings, to whom 
he was prohibited from even hinting its existence. On the other 
hand, although equally desirous to alleviate the baron’s suflerings 
Jacques, for similar reasons, durst not confide in Ru, who was, 
besides, a:‘creature of the governor's. In this dilemma De Joncas 
decided that Jacques should accompany him in his round of inspec- 
tion, and one evening, on Ru reaching the door of No. 2 La Bertau- 
ditre, should follow him in as his (De Joncas’) deputy, the latter 
remaining on guard at the outer door. 

The reader is acquainted with the result of his visit. 

That night Jacques 2ommunicated the intelligence to D’Argenson, 
who, on the following evening, accompanied by his spy, hastened to 
the Bastile, and having satisfied himself of the correctness of his 
emissary’s statement, and of the prisoner’s melancholy condition, 
proceeded to the apartment of the governor, and apostrophized him 
in the manner already related, Jacques accompanying Ru and De 
Joncas in their inspection: 6f anéther tower of the Bastile. 

Abruptly quitting the side of the king’s lieutenant, as they reached 
the first inner gate leading into the vestibule, on their return from 
the tower, Jacques, impelled by some cogent motive, bent his steps 
towards the governor’s apartment, not, however, with his usual firm 
gait, but furtively, as though fearful of meeting D’Argenson, or the 
governor, or his nephew. He listened cautiously and anxiously as 
he crossed the ante-room, now stopping short, now advancing, then 
stopping again, and then again advancing until at length his hand 
rested on the first massive iron door. Extending his palm over it, 
he examined the iron plates attentively, guided only by the touch, 
for he had no light ; and now, as his tinger rested on the centre row 
of nails with which it was studded, pulled the door towards him as 
noiselessly as its weight upon the solid hinges would allow. Here 
again he stopped, again listening with increased anxiety, and a 
second time commenced his scrutiny, but this time in the direction 
of the second door, opening into the council-chamber (wherein were 
seated St. Mare and Corbé), and along the solid masonry, which, to 
the thickness of nine feet, formed the wall and the passage sepa- 
rating the two doors. 

Running his finger carefully along the massive stone-work, taking 
as a point of departure the centre row of nails which he had first 
touched, he detected a small steel spriny—so small that it scarcely 
protruded beyond the level of the wall itself; it obeyed the touch, 
flinging open a door formed without of the component stones of the 
masonry,and within of strong plates of iron, to which the former 
were cemented, and in so nice a manner that, even by the strongest 
torchlight he could have perceived no evidence of its existence, 
the whole surface of the wall presenting so unbroken, so solid an 
appearance. 

Hesitating on the threshold of the cavity, as though half fearful 
that his curiosity should be discovered by the occupants of the 
apjoining apartment, Jacques stood for a moment, doubtful, painfully 
alive to the slightest sound. Suddenly his irresolution disappeared ; 
he cautiously, though quickly, entered the aperture, standing up 
within, and extending his arms from side to side, as if to ascertain 
its height, which he discovered to be nearly six feet, and its breadth 
and depth somewhat less. 

And now again did he listen, and distinctly did he hear the conver- 
sation of the governor and his nephew, even though it was carried 
on in low whispers. Uncontrollable, too, was the feeling which gave 
rise to the remark that so suddenly brought their conference to a 
termination, and almost too late did he repent of his unwariness ; 
but prompt was his decision on hearing the governor’s ejaculation, 
to remedy the error into which he had betrayed himself; he thought 
of his pass—-of that potent document which should cause the gates 
of the Bastile to fly open for his egress—he heard St. Mare and Corbé 
start to their feet and hurry towards the door of the apartment—but 
quick was his retreat into the small passage, as he noiselessly closed 
the secret door after him ; and, ere the governor or his lieutenant 
could surprise him, he stalked in upon them in the unexpected man- 
ner known to the reader. 


CHAPTER XI.—THE CAPUCHIN—THE RECOGNITION—THE PLOT. 

“Firreentn of November; a capuchin is seen prowling about in 
the neighborhood of the Carmelites ; hour,ten atnight! Sixteenth ; 
seen again; same place ; same hour; suspicious! Ay, it was sus- 
picious, very, but 1 thought lightly of it. Seventeenth, eighteenth, 
nineteenth ; again; lo be questioned when next seen! Twentieth ; 


capuchin, rather tall; avoided interrogation ; not known at the Car- 


melites! Ah, no report now for five days! singular! hum! Twen- 
ty-sixth ; capuchin entered the Carmelites—short—not same! Ah, 


ah, ah!” chuckled D’ Argenson—“ myself—myself—ah, ah, ah! sharp 
fellows these! Twenty-eighth; tall capuchin; traced from Rue 
d'Enfer to precincts of Palais Royal; where, lost! Hum! the next 
is Jacques’s report—that brings me to yesternight— to-day I have 
had none—to-night I will be my own messenger!’ Here he closed 
a large book, and cast himself back in his chair, falling into a state 
of abstraction, from which he was suddenly aroused by the chimes 
of St. Méry’s church. , . 

“Nine!” ejaculated he; “I 
prepare at once.” 

So saying he arose, put away the ponderous book of reports, and 
unlocking one of the large chests that stood in the apartment, took 
out of it a serie all of which be 
at last he selected one, consisting of a simple frock and cowl 
of gray cloth, and having replaced the repudiated habiliments in the 


colter from which he had extracted them, pr 


have half an hour before me—lI will 


sof garments of different kinds, cast 


aside ; 


oceeded to envelop his 


meagre frame in the ainmple folds of the garb that he had determined 
to assume This done, he locked the large closet in the wall, con- 
taining his books and papers, and was about to extinguish the amp 
when the noise of approaching footst echoed along the outer 
] issage of the lo ely house, every moment gr louder, until at 
length they stopped at the door of the apartinent. For a momenta 
dead silence reigned, succeeded by a loud and peremptory kno« 
and by a deadened sound, as of a hand feeling for the latch 

* Who knocks?” exclaimed D’Argenson, throw ng back the cowl 


from his face, with a gesture of impatience. 


“ 4 friend!” promptly responded a voice which the lieutenant of 
police sought to recognize ; “ open, I have business.” 

D’Argenson, angry and annoyed at being interrupted, hastily 
turned the key, and pulling back the door made way for the new 
comer, muttering ah oath as he entered. It was a capuchin! 

However unexpected the visit of a personage, to discover whose 
incognito he had suddenly felt so solicitous, the iron nerves of the 
lieutenant of police quailed not as the apparition passed him; as a 
measure of security, and acting upon his first impulse, he immedi- 
ately relocked the door, withdrawing the key ; the stranger mean- 
while deliberately and with great dignity of manner seated himself 
in D'Argenson’s arm-chair, and, disclosing his features, exclaimed, 
with a boisterous laugh, 

“Ah! ah! ab! Dost thou not recognize me, SieurD’Argenson ?” 

The latter started, ejaculating in a suppressed tone, expressive of 
great suprise, 

“ The Duke of Chartres! thus disguised!” 

“ Even so, ’sieur lieutenant,” responded the duke, in turn eyeing 
his interrogator from head to foot—not less astonished to behold him 
encased ina garb similar to his own—“ we are surely bent upon the 
same errand 7” 

“ Tonnerre diew! no, highness!” retorted 
errand was fo the Carmelites; his highness, or 
from that neighborhood?” 

D'Orleans started, but did not avert his eyes from the inquiring 
gaze of the licutenant of police, as he responded, 

“In truth, thou art wreng for once ; my errand is, or rather was 
thither, also ; but know; ‘Sieur D’Argenson, that, unless to assist me 
in the object I seek to attain, (hou can'st not accompany me.” 

“ May I learn that object, highness,” inquired D’ Argenson, inwardly 
gratified at the chance which had brought him in sudden conjunction 
with the capuchin. 

D’Orleans paused a moment, looking at his interrogator with a 
mixture of contempt at his apparent hypocrisy, and of indignation 
at his attempt to conceal it, then angrily answered, whilst a frown 
darkéned his brow, 

“‘ My visit has the same object as thine, ’sieur lieutenant ; we are 
now rivals, but thou must give place to me; nay! seek not to de- 
ceive me ; |] repeat, we are rivals, but J am resolved not to be foiled 
by thee af “ 

“Highness!” interrupted D’Argenson, astounded at the duke’s 
confession, “ Iam ignorant of your meaning. If to discover——” 

“Bah! bah!” ejaculated the impetuous duke, “what meanest 
thou by thy ifs, and thy ignorance ? Answer me: who resides in 
that secluded house adjoining the Grande Chartreuse ?”’ 

Pereeiving that D’Orleans was not in a humor to brook contradic- 
tion, )’Argenson with an effort to suppress his rising anger, calmly 
replied, 

“ The two daughters of the Baron de St. Auney, highness.” 

“How long have they been in Paris?” continued D’Orleans. 

“ 4 fortnight.” 

‘* Who accompanied them?” 

“ Their nurse and an old male-domestic.’ 

“No one else? Is not their mother with them—or their father, 
‘Sieur D’Argenson?” 

“ Their mother is dead, highness——” 

“ And the baron?” 

“Jsin the Bastile, highness,” responded D’Argenson,in a deep 
tone, coupled with an ill-concealed expression of gratified malig- 
nity. 

“Good! good!” replied D'Orleans, rubbing his hands with 
ecstasy ; “and now, may | know, ’sieur lieutenant, upon which of 
those maidens thy choice has fallen; of course the choice was on 
thy side?” 

D’Argenson frowned at this ill-timed sarcasm, and bit his lip, but 
was not slow to perceive that the duke labored under some misap- 
prehension with respect to him, which it became imperative to 
dispel. 

“ Your highness has been misinformed,” said he, gazing steadily 
at him; “1 have never sought the favor of cither.”’ 

“What?” ejaculated D’Orleans, suddenly starting to his feet, 
“ wert thou not expected by one of them on the night before last— 
ay, even to-night ?” 

“ Ventre-bleun ! No!” answered the lieutenant of police, in a tone 
so decisive as to dispel all doubts from the mind of the duke, who 
heard the avowal with the greatest astonishment, murmuring, + 

“T was then deceived ; and yet I could swear that I heard one of 
those fair maidens pronounce thy name.” 

“May I now ask your highness a few questions?” observed 
D’Argenson, much perplexed at the nature of the duke’s communi- 
cation. “ Did not your highness repair either to the Carmelites or 
to the Grande Chartreuse on the fifteenth of this last month ?” 

D'Orleans slowly shook his head, at the same time opening his 
eyes and raising his eyebrows with surprise. 

“Nor on the sixteenth, at ten at night?” continued the lieutenant 
of police. 

“No!” ejaculated D’Orleans, more astonished than before. 

“ Strange !” muttered D’Argenson. Here he paused awhile ; sud- 
denly he resumed his interrogatory, his face becoming animated as 
though a truth had all at once flashed across his mind. “ But on 
the twenty-eighth, highness, were you not, on that day, a disguised 
visitor to the Rue d’Enfer ?” 

“1 was,” returned the duke ; “ but how that circumstance came 
to thy knowledge, or how it interests thee, ’sieur lieutenant, I can- 
not comprehend.” 

D’Argenson smiled meaningly, as though pleased at the opportu- 
nity afforded him of displaying his secret information. 

“ Now,” continued the duke, “to the object of my visit. Wilt 
thou assist me in this little love affair? I came hither, suspicious 
of thee as arival; [amnow convinced of my error: the maiden 
that owns the ring must be mine. What sayest thou, ’sieur lieute- 
nant ?” 

“It can be managed, highness, but not to-night,’ responded 
D’Argenson, after a short pause ; “it must be done without noise. 
But thou hust a rival.” 

“ Who is he ¢” asked the duke, rising suddenly ; “ dost thou know 
him ?” 

“ This capuchin !” retorted the lieutenant of police; “this capu 
chin is he—! knew he was no shrive-sinner—yet, Jacques’ words— 
hum! there is some mystery still deceived me ; 


ventre-bleu ! and robbed me of five good golden louis into the bar- 


D Argenson ;. “my 
I much mistake, is 





’ 


or Jacques has 
gain— 
‘ By the by, of golden louis,” 
lucky thought 
replenish it——’ 
“How much 7” interrupted D’Argenson, briefly. 
“ Four thousand livres, down ; and six thousand more before this 
day week, friend D’Argenson,” replied the duke, throwing off his 


suddenly ejaculated D'Orleans, “a 
friend D’Argenson, my purse is empty—thou must 





disguise, and putting on his beaver, which he had kept concealed 
beneath ; * thou must be quick, for l!expect Dubois; 1 gave him a 
| rendezvous here.” 
| D’Argenson, imitating his swperior’s example, cast aside the 
| capuchin garb, and deposited it in the chest; as he stooped to lock 
| it his-visitor threw his own assumed dress upon the same recept icle, 
| sayin 
| Vhen I next | lay the monk I will reclaim the habit.” 
‘The fraternity will be no gainer,’ retorted D'A1 son; “it is 
j already overstocked with sinners; than whom I know no greater 
| than our friend Guillanme Duboi 
» “Ahtbah!-ah! my“worthy preceptor,” responded the duke; 
‘buat were it not for him ft should de of datiness : he has always 
some fresh intrigue on foot—some “new pleasu What sayest 
thou, friend D’Argenson, to a merry night of it 
‘ With all my heart, highness,” replied the lieutenant of police, 


with an obsequious smile ; “and here are fifty louis on account of 








the sum you need,” continued he, counting the money into the 
duke’s hand ; “ to-morrow I will give you the remainder.” 

‘The whole sum to-morrow ?” exclaimed D’Orleans, astonished at 
this unusual liberality on the part of the lieutenant. ‘‘ Thanks, 
thanks; thy gold will assist my project to introduce the lovely 
demoiselle de St. Auney to the notice of our friends at court. [ 
can, of course, depend upon thy co-operation, friend D’Argenson ?” 
continued he, depositing the money in a large silken purse, beauti- 
fully*embroidered. 

“To-morrow your highness shall learn the extent of my zeal in 
your service,” replied D’Argenson, thoughtfally. “Hark! I hear 
some one approaching——” 

“Tis Dubois,” responded the duke ; “I know his step; ‘tis like 
his speech—unsteady.” 

The lieutenant of police proceeded to unloctkthe door, throwing 
it open to admit the new-comer, Who, on entering, bowed familiarly 
to D’Argenson, saying, or rather stammering, 

“A very rat-hole is thy sanctum-sanctorum, friend René; and 
what a labyrinth of passage leads to it! what a stench, too, of must! 
The sooner we decamp hence the better. What sayest thou, 
D’Orleatia, eh? What a thief’s den is this thou hast brought 
me to!” 

“Tis fitting to its purpose, Guillaume,” replied D’ Argenson, jook- 
ing with an air of veneration at the dingy walls; “and,” added he, 
bending his gaze upon Dubois, “ when the son of a certain Limousin 
apothecary is canonized, we will here erect his shrine; there’s not 
rogue in Paris but would visit it.” 

D’Orleans smiled at this sally made at his preceptor’s expense, 
nor appeared less to enjoy the retort. 

‘The greatest devotee at such a shrine,” rejoined Dubois, with a 


: D’Argenson—the seeond, D’Orieans——” 

* Thou forgettest,” observed the latter, smiling,’“ that I am thy 
disciple Dubois, and that posterity will lay all my vices to thy tutor- 
ing. By St. Louis, should our uncle command the greatest rogue in 
Paris to be hanged to-morrow, I would not give a sol either for thy 
neck or for that of our worthy lieutenant of police.” 

‘* What says your highness to the object of our errand hither?” 
remarked Dubois, in order to divert the conversation into another 
channel. ‘Has our friend René consented to assist us to-night 
in this abduction?” 

“'Yis not to be done to-night,” replied D’Argenson, gloomily; 
‘other agency than ours is necessary; but I have a plan here— 
here—-” and he laid bis palm upon his overcast brow, his face as- 
suming so peculiar an expression that both D’Orleans and Dubois 
understood him to have some deeper game in view. “I am ready 
to accompany your highness on your noctarnal expedition.” 

Whilst D’Argenson prepared himseli to depart, D’Orleans, in an 
under tone, communicated the result of their colloquy to his pre- 
ceptor, who appeared fully to enjoy the projected night’s debauch. 

Guillaume Duvois was # smal!—a very small, lean man, with sharp 
features, small dark eyes, inquisitive and restless—his complexion 
sallow and unwholesome, rendering the saturnine expression of his 
countenance marked and decided, while his peculiar stamp of cun- 
ning added to it a ferret-like cast, fully corresponding to the grovel- 
ling, wary spirit of the man—astute and penetrating, ever intriguin 
to promote his own interests, or to injure those opposed to them— 
cringing and obsequious to his superiors—arrogant and despotic to 
his inferiors—vacillating in his policy to attain his ends, but pw- 
suing them with undeviating perseverance—sanctified in appearance 
—notorious for his profligacy—-concentrating within himself every 
vice—such was Guillaume Dubois, originally the son of an humble 
apothecary of Brives-la-Gaillarde, in the Limousin ; next a poor stu 
dent at the college of St. Michacl, glad to serve the principal in the 
mean capagity of servant, as a set-olf for his education ; alterwards, 
a petty abbot, and tutor to a shopkeeper’s son ; then the protégé of 
the two greatest roués of the court of Louis Quatorze ; now, at the 
age of forty-four, preceptor to the son of that monarch’s only 
brother ; and finally, under the regency—established by his advice 
and intrigue in favor of his pupil—prime minister of France and a 
cardinal of Rome ! 

“ Well,” said he, in answer to DP’ Orleans, “ 

“Oh,” answered the duke,“ we will place ourselves under the 
guardianship of friend D’Argenson.” 

“ The select suppers at the Palais Royal,” responded the lieutenant, 
with a slight inclination of the body, “ can boast of both——” 

“ Bah!” interrupted D’Orleans, impatiently, “1 am weary of the 
Canillacs, the Broglie, the Nocé, the. Brancas, and even of D Effiat 
and St. Fare—I want change—something less refined ; what sayest 
thou, now, to a cabaret?” 

“Tam no longer a frequenter of cabarets, highness,” observed 
D’Argenson ; “ but if you will honor my hotel with your presence, 
we shall there find good cheer enough. As for the company, what 
better can we have than our own?” 

“The change is for the worse,” again interrupted the duke ; “ but 
‘lis a change, and that is all I seek. Lead the way, friend 
D’Argenson!” 

The lieutenant of police, with a gloomy attempt at mirth, ushered 
his visitors into the dark passage, and extinguishing the lamp, fol 
lowed them out, That night, in the midst of riot and drunkenness, 
a plot was matured, the first step towards the accomplishment of 
which was the abduction of the baron’s daughter. 

(To be continued.) 
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Turkish Gratitude —Every day’s experience shows what a blunder was 
made when France and England fouzht on the side of the Turks. There can be 
no peace in Europe until they are driven back into Asia or exterminated. They 
are of the same race as the sepoys. The French papers give the following 
acconnt of a conspiracy lately discovered : 

«Tt appears that the conspiracy was organized by a fanatical dervish of the 
order of the Karendelis, regarded by the lurks as sain's, who fixed his residence? 
some months since at Smyrna. He was in the habit of recounting in the Mus 
sulman coffee-houses the wonderful miracles he had been the means of pet- 
forming at the Prophet’s tomb. His pretended relations with Heavea procured 
him numerous followers among the Turks. His preaching became more violent 
against the Christians, and at length he advocated ‘the extermination of that 
accursed race which would cause the ruin of Islam if not promptly destroyed 
A conspiracy was organized under the direction of this self-styled sacred perso® 
and nine casks of gunpowder, with some hundred muskets and sundry pistols, 
were collected and stored in a building connected with the coffee-house in whieh 
the princ'pal conspirators used to meet. The festival of the Bairam was fixed 
for the outbreak. As the Bairam fell on the same day with the festival of Elias, 
which is held in great veneration in the East, the Christians, attacked while 
attending their religious duties in their churches, would inevitably have beet 
massacred. The conspiracy being discovered the dervish, who was the soul of 
it, quitted Smyrna in the open day without any of the euthorities daring w 
arrest him, nor is it known in what direction he has gone.” 


A Yorkshire Wife.—It has long been an adage that the Yorkslit® 
people are the meanest race uader the sun. An English paper has the follo* 
ing instance of c mjugal affection : 

Not far from Bradford an old couple lived on their farm. The good mi 
had been ill for some time, when the practitioner who attended him adv! 
thata physician should be summoned from Bradford for a consultation. 
doctor came, looked into the case, gave his opinion, and descending from the 
sick room into the kitchen, was there accosted by the old woman with “ We 
doctor, what's your charge?’ ‘** My fee is a guinoea.”’ ‘A cuinea, doctor! & 
guinea! Andif yecome again, will it be another guinea?’ ‘ Yes; but I 
shall hardly have to come s#gain. I have given my opinion, and leave the 
patient in very good hands.’’ A guinea, Dr, hech?’’? The old womant™ 
went upstairs to her husband’s bedside, and the doctor, who waited pelo, 
heard her say, “‘ He charges a guiaea; and if he comes again it’ll be anoth® 
guiner. Now, what do yousay?’’ *Ifiwere ye, I'd say no, likea Britone® 
and I'd die first.”’ : 





—_—_______.. 


Friend, Hows 


Howard Pau'’s Patchwork. —Our clever Yankee 
Paul, who is, we believe, editor or t Welcome Guest, a lively London st 
has rather astounded the staid Londoners by e of his piquant anecdo™ 
apd observations Among them is one that contains considerable wisdee 
and which we recommend to the attentive consideration of our fair readem 
‘Wheu you have coaxed a lover up to the sticking point, that ia, W ea 
proposes, don’t turn away your head, or affecta blu<h, or refer him to > é 


ask for more time; all these devices are now understood; but just look = 
right in the face, give him a buss, and tell him to go and order the furnite™ 
and be careful to display superior taste in the selection of a cradle.” 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








A PARTING. 
By Adelaide Anne Proctor. 


Wrrnovct one bi'ter feeling let us part:— 
And for the years in which your love has shed 
A radiance like a glory round my head, 

I thank you, yes, I thank you from my heart. 


I thank you for the cherished hope of years, 
A starry future, dim and yet*divine, 
Winging its way from heaven to be mine, 

Laden with joy, and ignorant of tears. 


I thank you, yes, I thank you even more : 
That my heart learnt not without love to live, 
But gave and gave, and still bad more to give 

From an abundant and exhaustless store. 


I thank you, and no grief is in these tears; 
I thank you, not in bitterness but truth, 
For the fair vision that adorned my youth 

And g'orified so many happy years. 


Yet how much more I thank you that you tore 
At last the veil that you had woven, away, 
That hid the thing I worshipped was of clay, 

And vain and false what I had knelt before. 


I thank you that you taught me the stern truth, 
(None other could have told and I believed), 
That vain bad been my life, and I deceived, 

And wasted all the purpose of my youth. 


I thank you that your hand dashed down the shrine, 
Wherein my idol worship I had paid; 
Else had I never known a soul was made 

To serve and worship only the Divine. 


I thank you that the heart Least away 
On such as you, though broken, bruised and erushed, 
Now that its fiery throbbing is all hushed, 

Upon a worthier altar I can lay. 


I thank you for the lesson that such love 
Is a perverting of God’s royal right, 
That it is made but for the Infinite, 

And all too great to live except above. 


I thank you for a terrible awaking, 
And if reproach seemed hidden in my pain, 
And sorrow seemed to ery on your disdain, 
Know that my blessing lay in your forsaking. 


Farewell for ever now: in peace we part; 
And should an idle vision of my tears 
Arise before your soul in after years— 

Remember that i thank you from my heart! 








INEZ DE ROBIERA; 
OR, 
A TALE OF OUR OWN TIME. 
By Ralph Rawlins. 








CHAPTER X.—PADRE VIGIL. 

Tae way pointed out by Donna Inez was but‘a narrow and half 
obscured path, leading off to the left of the old ruin into a dark and 
lonely wood, dimly lighted by the pale and uncertain moon, that 
struggled through the thickly clothed branches with feeble ray. 
Here and there an opening above disclosed the calm sky, illumined 
by the clear orbs of night, but for the most part dimness was 
hanging overhead and impenetrable shadows around, as I pursued 
my journey, reflecting much on the events of the day—the incident 
just past, and speculating upon the prospects for the future, which 
seemed fair and bright enough. That for which I had been seeking 
was found—whether I should profit by the discovery was in pros- 
pective ; but it was no stretch of fancy which pictured my situ- 
ation as decidedly an enviable one. So lrode on chuckling at my 
good fortune and the chagrin of the enemy when they should 
awake on the morrow and find their prisoner gone. But my journey 
of escape and reflection did not proceed far and were both cut 
short somewhat abruptly by the appearance of three men, who 
suddenly stepped from the road side and seized hold of my bridle, 
presenting the mouths of their pistols. I was caught, that too by 
the merest accident. I immediately discovered in the three robbers 
three of Captain Raymos’ men, who I doubtless rightly conjectured 
were returning from a predatory excursion. 

“El Americano!” exclaimed they on seeing whom they had fallen 
upon ; “where are you going, senor?” 

“To Virgin Bay,” I replied in Spanish. 

“ Not now, senor—you will return with us,” and very coolly they 
obliged me to go back with them, and soon I found myself again a 
prisoner in the midst of the band, who had been aroused by my 
captors on reaching San Patricio, to the great rage of their valor- 
ous commander, who signified his vexation by a round of oaths and 
an order for me to be securely bound, which was done accordingly, 
and after a stir and bustle of an hour quiet was restored, and my 
uncomfortable position too—bad luck to it! 

The march was begun the next morning betimes—the captain 
keeping his tongue to himself and in no good humor, perhaps on 
account of the disturbance of his rest on the previous night. 

All that long, long, weary day, the march was continued, the sun 
went down, darkness came, On, and a little after, from a mound a 
tuile or so distant we looked down upon the lights of Granada, which 
ancient city we entered before. its good people had sunk on their 
pillows to rest for the night. 

The order to halt was given before a large grim-looking building, 
from which a little old man in uniform issued and saluted Captain 
Raymos, after which the two kept up a low conversation for several 
minutes. i 

; When they hadjfimished a guard escorted me into the dark, jail- 
like structure, thréugh a long corridor, stopping at a door of rather 
strong mien, which wag unlocked, and I was ushered into a narrow 
little den, eight. by twelve, and the door closed upon me, leaving me 
to my own solitary companionship and rest. 

For an hour the tramp of men and the clatter of arms could be 
be heard, the low, measured march without and the quick, light 
tread within. Atlength all was quiet, and once more silence reigned. 
Although weary with the day’s travel, sleep refused to come at my 
bidding, and the gray light of morning looked in upon me sitting 
bolt upright, not haying closed my eyes during the whole night. 

The morning had advanced into the day and the sun had crept 
around until his kindly rays penetrated my lonely cell, when a small 
boy came in with some rude victuals, which I had scarce devoured 
when the small man in uniform, who had met Captain Raymos at 
the entrance, made his appearance, bearing a portfolio of decidedly 
Suspicious air. 

“ Good morning,” said he, in English. 

- Good morning,” I returned. 

“Give me your name and rank, if you please.” 

I did 80 and he noted them down. 

“Your age, too, senor,” and he noted that likewise, and having 
done 80, continued, “ you will be taken before the commander-in- 
chief shortly, let me advise you to answer all his questions—it may 
be better for you,” and, with a malicious grin, he left the room. 

It was not for several days, however, that my presence was de- 

sired by the chief in command, to whose quarters I was marched 
under an escort of the little fat officer and another. The head of 
the forces was sitting in his quarters, surrounded by his aids and 
advisers, and rose as we entered. He was a dark-visaged man, 
attired in a uniform of very superb pattern and make. To his right 
sate a man in holy orders, who, as I was brought in front of the 
commander of the forces, started with surprise, 1 fancied, nor did 
he avert his gaze through the whole examination, which, not proving 
very satisfactory, ended in no good humor, pretty soon, and I was 
ordered back to prison again. 

It was in the afternoon of that same day, that the door of the 
cell was opened and the friar I had noticed in the morning, entered. 








“ Pardon the interruption, senor,” said he, “I do not disturh you 
without a motive—permit me to introduce myself—Padre Vigil.” 

“ Padre Vigil!” I exclaimed,in surprise. “ Is it possible that I am 
so fortunate—sit down, sir—sit down. I will, at least, atiempta 
show of hospitality, though a prisoner, to one I had wished to see.” 

“ Indeed—pray where did you ever hear my name?” and he peered 
me anxiously in the eye. 

“Perhaps this will explain,” said I, taking the senorita’s cross 
from my neck and presenting it to him. 

“It is concerning this,” said he, taking it in his hand and examin- 
ing it, “that Ihave come. I saw it around your neck this morning 
and recognised it immediately, and pardon me for being solicitous 
to know how it fell into your possession.” 

No sooner had I explained the circumstances by which I came 
into possession of the cross, than the old man threw his arms around 
me, and cried, 

“Is it indeed then he who preserved the life of my niece—he who 
saved to us the life of our darling Inez? She spoke truly. 1 need 
only to know her wishes to serve any one ; but you—what is it 1 
would be unwilling to do to assist you? You are in prison; but 
trust me, ere a fortnight rolls by you shall be freed—you shall go 
once more to your friends, and convey to General Walker what he 
most needs—information.” 

Neither the voice of the good man nor his words were so extraor- 
dinarily musical, but to say truth, the sentiment of the speech elec- 


trified me. Free! Only let one try a dungeon a month, or half of 


it, to appreciate the delight of the bare idea of being—tree! 

The holy friar left me ; but the next day he was with me, and the 
next. Then he said, 

“T can now visit you no more for a time; suspicion would rest 
upon such visits. Keep yourself in readiness to go at any time. 
There can be no ceremony or preparatory notice in an escape. 
Adieu!” 

The padre was as good as his word. It was late in the night— 
perhaps the “wee hours” in the morning—a fortnight afterwards, 
that the door of my dungeon was softly opened, and a man closely 
enveloped in a cloak entered. It was the priest himself—the Padre 
Vigil. 

“ Rise, my son—put on this cloak and come with me.” 

He said no more. The black surtout was thrown round me, a close 
cap fitted on my head, and we stepped without the cell. At the 
door stood the little fat officer, who seemed to understand all, for he 
bowed as we passed, and closed the door after us. .We hastened 
through the long corridor in silence, and at length emerged from 
the dark place into the street, and took our way. towards the church, 
San Francisco, which we entered—leaying it from the rear, and 
mounting a couple of mules that stood waiting in the chapel-yard. 
On these we passed out of the city, through the little groves 
towards the lake. Down a craggy, uneven embankment we were 
carried by our experienced animals, Whee nimble feet were accus- 
tomed to such uncertain ground. It was quite light, and as we de- 
scended to the water's edge, the bottom could easily be seen. At 
the foot of the path we had followed lay a bungo, guarded by two 
Indians—stout, brawny fellows, who rose from their reclining posi- 
tion on perceiving our approach. 

“ Now, my friend,” said the padre, as we both stepped into the 
boat, ‘‘ I must leave you and hurry back. Here is a full description 
of Granada; this package contains all General Walker desires. 
Deliver it to him; rather lose your life than it, for it involves the 
lives of many: Go, these are friends. We will meet soon—fare- 
well!” and stepping upon the bank, he waved his hand; the light 
boat shot out into the lake, and sped across towards the island of 
Tapatero, which we reached in due time, finding the little schooner 
Purla in waiting to proceed down to Virgin Bay. : 

The leaden hue of morning was beginning to mix with the silvery 
tinge of night as the little vessel’s sails were given to the wind, and 
the shores of the city of Granada began to recede in our rear ; and ere 
the sun had found his way above the trees on land, and had taken 
his morning’s bath in the cool, crystal waters, we were running 
along past islands, and through mimic archipelagoes, and down 
toward the encampment of the American and Democratic forces, 
from whom accident had separated me for more than a month, but 
for whose glory and conquest my arm was still ready to wield a 
wehpon, and whose success and honor was still my pride, and the 
earnest wish and hope of my heart. 





CHAPTER XI.—RICHARD HIMSELF AGAIN. 
Ir was just growing dark when I leaped upon the pier at Virgin 
Bay, among the little group of idlers that had been watching the 
schooner coming in, and turned my eye on each face in quest of 
some comrade. But no one was there, and on inquiry I found to 
my great vexation that the commander-in-chief was at San Juan del 
Sur, whither he had gone a week before, and where he was now 
stationed with most of the army. The news was annoying, cer- 
tainly. What was to be done? My mission was one of importance, 
my desire to get back intense, and a sojourn at Virgin Bay not at all 
to my notion. There was but one course to follow—the road was 
broad, the night was cool and pleasant, my two legs stout and 
active—to San Juan, therefore, 1 determined at once to go, though 
a night march was rather hazardous. No time was to be lost, and 
just as the moon rose, with a repeater, which I had borrowed, in my 
bosom, and a stick in my hand | set out, trudging valorously along 
at arate that would, without accident, bring me to my journey’s 
end in three hours or thereabouts, keeping myself company by 
singing a favorite tune amongst us— . 
** Don’t you hear the bullets humming 

Round about your ears ? 

Don’t you ree the greasers coming 

Vith their ugly spears ?’’ 
And so on. ThusI sped onward—the only sound being my own 
voice, and the tread of my feet along the road. Neither the five- 
barrel shooter nor the heavy stick were, as it turned out, brought 
into active service, for before I well knew that I was half way, the 
broad Pacific broke upon me on passing out of the deep mountain 
gorge near San Juan, and without having drawn the pistol or lifted 
the stick except in walking, I found myself within a few paces of a 
camp fire, round which were seated several forms, whom, however, 
my position prevented me from recognizing. They were engaged 
in the pleasant occupation—one, too, which in that region is very 
common—of roasting plantains. They were quite a quiet set—not 
a word being spoken, and I was on the point of rising from the bed 
of leaves on which I had crouehed to discover whose fire it was, 
when the silence was broken, and I was detained by a voice whose 
tones were too well known to me ever to be mistaken. I stopped 
and listened. 

“ T jest tell ye what, cap’n—for I reckon I kin call you that ontil 
Cap’n Powell comes, or we git to him—I jest tell you what that 
‘oman was the derndest, moat cussed critter-ever you did see 
in your whole life. I never cum across sich a infernal old harrikin. 
I'd a bin married over an’ over agin if it hadn’t bin for her—allers 
talkin’, talkin’. One time I was a courtin’ a nice little gal down on 
Snake Creek—she was "bout the purtiest one in all them diggins, 
now, shore’s you're alive. Well, yousee there was another feller 
arter her too—a great big, strappin’ blackguard named Ike Smoot—a 
hoss-shoeing, coal-spotted, snap-eyed alligator—not half as good- 
lookin’ in his Sundays as me in my ole every day rig. I knowed I 
could cum the ‘ you heared me’ over him, and so I didn’t mind him 
much, an’ 1 went ‘long tendin’ tomy own affairs an’ not molestin’ 
a har o” the cussed fool's head ; but he was jealous 0’ me, ye see— 
he knowed I was. better lookin an’ him—he knowed the gal thought 
so too. Well, one Sad-day night4 gees down to see Mitildy—that 
was her name—an’ arter the old folks@ gone to bed, leavin’ us by 
weselves sittin’ by the big log heap, I ’termined to jest do the sweet 
thing right then an’ thar. I warn’t afeared—I didn’t keer no more 
*bout sich things an’ I did "bout possum huutin’,and so, arter the 
ole man an’ ole ‘oman’d gone off, says I, 


“«« Tildy, I’ve bin comin’ here two months an’ more, jest as reg’lar 
as Sad-day night rolled round.’ 

“So you have,’ says she, ‘an’ I hope you ain’t gwine to stop.’ 
Yes, she said them very words. 

“Does you?’ says 1; ‘ well, I ain't.’ 

“«T’'m glad to hear it,’ says she, lookin’ sorter down. 

“*Depend on you, though ?’ says I, misterus like. 

“«* How’s that?’ says she. 

“* Case,’ says I, an’ I stopped short stuck. 

“*’Case what, Henry?’ says she, an’ I was up at her agin’ in a 
minnit, for it did me good to hear her call me that! 

““* Well, now, I’ll tell you—i’ve bin lookin’ round here ’mong all 
the young gals for a wife,” says I, ‘an'—an’ thar ain’t none of ’em 
suits me like you.’ 

“ Well, she turned mighty red at that, but said nothin’, but looked 
into the fire, an’ I went on— 

“*T’'m ‘bout ready to git married, an’ I wants arale good ’oman—a 
rale fine one as I'd be proud of.’ 

“* You wouldn’t be proud o’ me, would you?’ says she, lookin’ at 
me through the corners of her eyes. 

“*Proud of you! I’d be as happy as a Turk, saysI. ‘Come, 
jest tell me if you'll have me now—jest do ; you needn't be ashamed 
—there ain’t nobody here.’ 

“*T ain’t ashamed,’ says she, ‘ but it’s mighty sudden.’ 

“* So it is,’ says 1; ‘ but don’t ye know whether you loves me or 
that other rapscaldron as comes here—Smoot?’ 

“*] don’t love him,’ says she. 

“¢ Now, then, don’t ye love me?’ says k 

“«T d’ no,’ says she. 

“* Yes, you do,’ says I, ketchin’ right hold of her, an’ givin’ her 
two o’ the biggest busses rigut on the cheek ever you heard in yer 
life. ‘ You love me,’ says L 

“ Well, she didn’t say anything ; an’ I stayed two hours arter that, 
and went away, thinkin’ all was jest xight.; but that ole aunt o’mine 
—ole aunt Betsy—she’s the sedenest ’oman ever I seed ; she got wind 
ov it, an’ sich talkin’, sich goin’s on, sich like never seen in my life, 
an’ hope never shall again.” 

Ilere Hudson stirred up the fire, and then continued— 

“ She tuck on mightily, an’ at last Smoot got hold of it, an’ he got 
to rarin’, and pitchin’, and cussin’, and sweuarin’ he’d take it out on 
me, an’ the likes. 1 wasn’t skeered, tho’—dern his dog-bitin, snake- 
eatin’ black hide ; I felt as strong as Samson when I thought of 
_Tildy, an’ I didn’t keer if I did have a little scuffle with him "bout 
her. Ye see, l’d heerd o’ Don Quixit an’ other heroes, an’ I thought 
if they fit for their fine ladies, 1’d stand up to my country gal, if she 
was poor. So, when I met Smoot in the lane goin’ down to the 
mill, says I, 

“* Halloa, Smoot! I hear as you are going to lick me!’ 

“* Well, lam,’ says he. 

“* Git down off your hoss,’ says I; ‘I can drub any mean, thievin’ 
skunk outside ov his sink-hole atop o’ dirt.’ 

“* You kin!’ says he, gittin’ down ; ‘then ye better try,’ an’ made 
a lick at me, strikin’ mighty hard. 

“*Do you know George Bullard?’ says I, mentionin’ him as was 
called the greatest fightin-cock round thar. 

“* Yes,’ says he, sorter stoppin’, ‘I do.’ 

“Well, he’s a whale, an’ l’m ‘longside ov him,’ says I, an’ I hit 
him a crack right between the eyes. Then we had it—he hit me an’ 
I hit him, an’ he hit me again, and then we clung together and fell.” 

“Which on top, Hudson?” asked Morgan. 

“It was a kind o’ dog fall, an’ thar in the dust we had it—he beatin 
me like—whoop-ee! it wor awful to see us, they said, when we got 
through.” 

“But who whipped?” asked Morgan. 

“Well, some said one and some another, tho’ there war some o’ 
the orfullest lyin’. 

“ What do you say?” queried Frank again. 

“ Well, I tell you, the way it ended was just this. I was a lyin’ 
sorter under, an’ he kinder atop, with a big rock in his hand, ’bout 
to come down on yer humble servant’s head, an’ says he, ’fore lettin’ 
drive, ‘ Are ye whooped?’ ‘Never mind,’ says I, ‘I'll pay you up 
for this in the mornin’, when I gets up ;’ and then they parted us, 
an’ carried me home ’way from him.” 

Feeling perfectly satislied with so much of Hudson’s story, and 
not being over scrupulous as to interrupting the thread of his narra- 
tive, or the evident interest of the listeners, I rose from my pleasant 
concealment and very quietly stepped up to the fire. 

“ Good evening, boys,” said I, coolly looking around. 

The whole band were on their feet in an instant, their eyes wide 
open and their mouths the same. 

“Why, lor’ sakes!” cried Hudson, who was the first to speak. 
“Who'd a thought to see the cap’n, an’ he away off in Grenady, a 
prisoner,” and he seized hold of my hand with a stout squeeze of 
delight. 

“Isit really you, Jack?” cried Frank, taking possession of my 
other fist with a hearty clasp. ‘‘ No mistake, it is really you! Tell 
us where you rose from? ld have sworn a man a liar if he had told 
me an hour ago that you would be here. We thought you were 
safely jugged, and were going to send an exchange for you to-morrow. 
Come, if you are not too fatigued to talk—and you look well enough 
—sit down here and give an account of yourself.” 

“ Not now, old fellow ; I can only shake hands with all and go 
right to the general. Pray show me his quarters.” 

“This way, then ; but what’s in the wind ?” 

“] don’t know, myself—will tell you all when I come back. This 
isit,eh? Well, I’llsee you in a minute,” and the next moment I 
was alone with General Walker. 

Captain Powell!” he exclaimed on seeing me »efore him, and 
satisfying himself that it was indeed I. “ You are fortunate, sir. I 
welcome your return. Ah, you have papers. Let me see them. 
Yes—yes—to be sure!” he half muttered, looking over the docu- 
ment I gave him and betraying the slightest emotion of gladness 
imaginable. “Sir, these are very important, and I thank you for 
the promptitude you have exhibited in placing them so early in my 
hands. Youare well, I trust—no wounds?” 

“No, sir, quite well. Do you desire any information—anything 
further in regard to the enemy?” 
“IT will see you in the morning again. Meet me here at eight 
o'clock. You must be fatigued, and I will not detain you with ques- 
tions now, Good night,” and extending his hand he showed how 
much he felt obliged in the look, which left its impression after I had 
once more joined my fellows. 7. 

(To be concluded in our nert.) 








A Slight Mistake.—The Elgin police lately ‘apprehended a party who 
was stepping out of a first-class carriage at the railway station at that place, 
in the belief that he was a pickpocket for whom they were on the leok-out. 
The person at first protested with great energy against this attempt on his 
freedom; but it was allin vain, and he had to proceed to the police office. 
They were proceeding to examine the pickpocket, when, to their amazement, 
he produced a card showing that he was no less a person than an 
baronet, rejoicing in the Celtic-Norman name of sir Ivor Beirne Guest, of 
Wycombe Manor, Winchester, and it was found that he was on his way to di 
with the Marquis of Huntley, at Aboyne Castle. Sir Ivor Beirne Guest, who 
had hitherto taken the affair rather good-humoredly, now thought bis turn 
was come, and threatened to bring an action of damages against the, authori- 
ties; buta little of the “oil of kindness,”’ and some rather awkward apolo- 
getic excusés—“ mistakes would happen,’’ &.—softened his indignation, and 
it is believed he will allow the matter to rest. He proceeded by the next train 
to the Marquis of Huntley’s. 


Deetded Slander.—To make a young lady six fathoms deep in happiness 
give Ler two canary birds, balf a dozen moonbeams; tweity yatds of silk, a 
crinoline skirt, an ice-cream, several rosebuds, a squeeze of thé ‘hand and the— 
promise of a new bonnet. If she don't melt it will be because she can’t. 


Wellington’s Tomb.—The tomb of the Iron Duke is formed out of one 
piece of porphyry, of the red and black kind, and weighs upwards of seventy 








tus. It was wrought and polished by steam power by Mr. Pearce, a Cornish- 
wan, It isa model of simplicity and massiveness. 
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VIEW OF CAMP WASHINGTON, AT QUARANTINE, STATEN ISLAND, WITH A PORTION OF THE NEW SHANTIES ERECTED FOR THE ACCOMMODATION OF THE SICK. 


THE SHIPWRECK. 
“Tr will be a very wild night,” said Michael Wayne to his wife, as 
they moved up closer to the comfortable fire. 

“A bad night for seamen, poor things!’ echoed Mrs. Wayne, and 
a ready tear forced itself down her cheeks, for her father and breth- 
ren had all been sailors, and each had found a grave in the sea. 

A terrible gust of wind came at that moment, and beat in one of 
the windows ; another, and the chimney threatened to topple down ; 
and the third seemed to shake the foundations of the cottage in 
which they lived. 

Michael Wayne was a poor man. All his life from his youth he 
had been a fisherman, barely gaining enough in the short summer 
and autumn to supply the wants of the long winter and the tardy 
spring. His food was poor, his clothes were poor, and his was also 
a poor little cottage ; yet Michael was rich in many things. He was 
rich in a sunny, cheerful temper, which no poverty could fret nor 
sour; rich in a wife, who was the kindest and pleasantest soul that 
ever brightened a poor man’s home ; and rich in one child, whose 








QUARANTINE 





youth was just opening into manhood, and whose devoted attach- 
ment to his parents was the theme of all their neighbors. 

On this stormy day the good and affectionate son—the only and 
dearly beloved—was out on the waves, exposed to the storm of 
wind and rain, thunder and lightning, and the pitiless hail which 
came rattling down like a shower of stones. Neither of them could 
mention Paul’s name. Something—they knew not what—kept back 
the well-beloved name, which before was ever on their lips, until, at 
amore blinding flash than the rest, and a louder peal,as if the 
heavens were bursting asunder, Mrs. Wayne uttered the word 
“ Paul!” and sank upon the floor. 

Merciful indeed to the poor mother was the deathlike swoon, and 
Michael thought it almost cruel to awaken her ; but he took her in 
his arms, laid her on the bed, and bathed her cold hands and face 
with brandy—which he kept in the house as a restorative for those 
who might be east on the shore—and poured some of it between 
her pale lips. She revived, and then begged him to go out if pos- 
sible, and see how the storm was dealing with human life. There 











was an interval, perhaps only long enough to gather new force 
Michael said, and he could not bear to leave her struggling with her 
fear; but she insisted, and he walked down to the shelving rocks 
that overhung the beach. Soon other men joined him. 

Two or three large vessels were careering onward and still on- 
ward to the dangerous shore. Loud cries were heard above the 
hoarse murmur of the waves and the louder din of the storm, while 
the occasional flashes of lightning revealed ghastly faces and 
clinging forms, in every attitude of the deepest fear. Michaei’s 
heart sank within him. Beyond the shore, at a long distance from 
the other vessels, a single light-burned steadily, like a star, when all 
other lights were quivering and trembling. He kept his eye upon 
that one beam, and the next flash showed him the whole of the 
little schooner from which’ f proceeded. He knew it instantly. 
Paul’s hand had trimmed that binnacle lamp the very day before 
he sailed, and remarked upon its peculiar steadiness, owing to a 
certain wick, which he had himself prepared, as well as to the su- 
perior oil which he used. 


WAR—VIEW OF THE ENCAMPMENT OF THE EIGHTH REGIMENT AT THE QUARANTINE GROUNDS, STATEN ISLAND. 
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THE QUARANTINE WAR—ENCAMPMENT OF THE EIGHTH REGIMENT ON STATEN ISLAND—CHANGING GUARD. 


“If he can but keep her head offshore!” said Michael to himself, 
and yet aloud. 

“ What is that?” asked a hoarse voice at his side. 

“Tg that you, Mr. Washburn ?” asked Michael. 

“It is, my old friend,” answered the gentleman, who was a large 
shipowner, and whose son was daily expected home in the Cygnet. 
“ Are you expecting any one, Mr. Wayne?” continued Mr. Wash- 
burn ; “or is it only your usual custom to brave the elements in 
this way ?” 

“ T always come out in a storm,” replied Michael, “ but to-night I 
am expecting trouble for my son, who is out here,I fancy. I believe 
that to be his schooner yonder, as well as I can see.” 

“T, too, fear for the Cygnet’s safety,” said Mr. Washburn. “ And 
yet, perhaps, I ought not to expect her so soon. Heaven grant that 
my Willie may not be near this coast!” And the strong man wept 
like a child. 

“Is he your only son, Mr. 

Washburn?” asked Michael. 





storm that was drenching them through, and only alive to the 
danger of their sons. They grasped each other’s hands with a 
grasp that seemed to bring their very hearts and souls into contact. 
The poor man and the rich man, now poor alike, and bending be- 
fore Heaven together in the same deep sorrow! 

There was a time—it might possibly be ten minutes—but it 
seemed hours, when the noble ship was groaning, creaking, bending 
under each successive strain, when suddenly she righted! Con- 
trary to all reasonable expectation, she took advantage of a tem- 
porary lulling of the wind, and stood off, with her shivered mast 
showing strongly in the first bright flash that came. But the 
schooner !_-where was that? They missed the bright light that had 
shown itself from the binnacle, and at once the fearful truth seemed 
revealed to them in characters as burning as the fierce lightning 
that flashed over the waters. The ship in righting had borne 
down the schooner! 








“Paul is my only son, sir. If 
you have other sons, you can 
hardly think what store we— 
that is, his poor mother and 
myself—set by the lad.” 

“TI had another son, Mr. 
Wayne,” replied Mr. Washburn ; 
“ but he went to sea many years 
ago, when he was but a mere 
boy, and since then we have 
never seen nor heard from him. 
Ah, that was trouble, my old 
friend! Must I be called again 
to endure the same?” 

“Mr. Washburn, the Almighty 
will do right by our children,” 
said Michael. “ Let us humbly 
believe that he will, and give 
them up to hiscare. He will not 
lay upon us heavier burdens than 
we can bear; and yet, oh Mr. 
Washburn, while I speak my 
heart tells me that if my Paul is 
taken from me I shall rebel 
against His will!” 

At this moment a large ship 
came on, pitching and rolling, 
with one mast shivered, as if by 
lightning, and a band of ghast- 
ly-looking objects on deck. As 
she made one fearful lurch, a 
terrible and prolonged cry came 
up from her, that seemed to rise 
far above the fury of the storm 
or the deep thunder of the waves. 

“That must be the Cygnet,” 
said an old sailor beneath the 
cliff. “She is expected daily, 
and Mr. Washburn’s bright little 
son is aboard her.” 

“ Mr. Washburn, hold up, sir!” 
said Wayne. “There is hope 
yet. Don't give way so, man! 
Willie will be saved yet !” 

Onward drifted the ship, and 
fast in her wake shot forth the 
bright light in the binnacle of 
the little schooner. 

“Both our sons!” exclaimed 
Michael. “God help us, Mr. 
Washburn!” 














On and on they came, now 
rising with the billows, mountain 









































high, and then settling down into 





the trough of the sea, until both 
vessels were directly in front of 
the rock where the two fathers 
stood, regardless of the pitiless 


























THE REMAINS OF WELLS AND M‘COMAS LYING IN STATE IN THE HALL OF THE MARYLAND INSTITUTE, BALTIMORE.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH 
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Mr. Washburn had no comfort to give to the half-distracted father, 
who lay on the wet rock, unable to move, or to control the terrible 
sighs that burst from him. Nothing could be known, for the ship 
was still standing off, under bare and shivered masts, and there 
was no probability that any communication could be had with her 
until morning. The stricken father arose slowly, and turned to- 
wards his home. Mr. Washburn supported him. He had mastered 
his own anxiety about the Cygnet, feeling nearly sure, after her late 
exploit, that she would ride out the gale ; and his sympathies went 
to his poor neighbor in his sighs and desolation. He bore him up 
kindly to his home. Mrs. Wayne, hearing the sound of footsteps, 
joyfully believed that her son had returned with his father. She 
opened the door, and the appearance which her husband presented 
sent her back reeling to her chair. The white faces of the two men 
told a tale which she had for hours been dreading to hear. 

Mr. Washburn left the pair together, conscious that here there 
was no comfort to be given, and 
then went back to the beach. 
As the clock struck twelve the 
wind subsided, and with it the 
dense black clouds parted. 
Through a rift a single star 
shone out like a diamond upon 
the black robe of the night; 
and as the wearied man threw 
himself down on the rocks, be- 
side the powerless watchers 
there, he saw another and an- 
other, until the deep, clear vault 
showed itself all studded with 
the “ poetry of heaven.” A soft, 
warm south wind had succeeded 
the storm, but the ocean lay, 
with its great heart palpitating 
in strong, deep throbs, and the 
stars were looking down on frag- 
ments of wrecks that already 
were thrown on shore. 

On the opposite point large 
fires were burning, and showed, 
even at that distance, figures 
moving about, but diminished 
by the distance to mere specks. 
There was doubtless, then, an- 
other wreck there; and the 
watchers on the opposite point 
began to think of walking round 
the narrow strip of land that 
separated them. A _ solitary 
horseman was seen galloping 
round, and the remaining few 
felt assured that he would soon 
be back with the news, what- 
ever it might be ; so they walked 
up into the town. Mr. Wash- 
burn was fascinated to the spot. 
As long as that black mast stood 
there before him, he must stay, 
and not lose sight of it. A man 
crossed the beach, and called to 
him. He answered, and the man 
ran up to where he sat. 

“ Mr. Washburn,” said the 
man, “is that you, sir?” 

“Jt is, Burns,” replied Mr. 
Washburn ; “and yonder is the 
Cygnet—and in her is my poor 
motherless boy! Burns, there 
is a stout wherry turned up on 
the beach a hundred feet from 
here—I will give fifty pounds to 
the man who shall row me over 
to that ship.” 

“IT will do it, Mr. Washburn,” 
said Burns—‘“ not more for the 
sake of the money than for the 
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Sake of the boy. Willie was always kind to every one, and I will 
engage to take you over safely. The waves are still boiling, but 
we can do it.” 

The boat shot out from the beach, and was soon riding on the 
billows, with the strong spray dashing. over her, yet swaying to the 
fall of the waves, as if conscious that*she carried a father’s love. 
The strong arm of Burns was severely taxed, but they soon came 
within hailing distance. Burns lifted the trumpet, which he invaria- 
bly took with him whenever a storm seemed to indicate any use for 
it, and hailed the battered ship. “Ship ahoy!” he shouted, with a 
strong and powerful voice. “ What ship ahoy ?” 

“The Cygnet—Crawford, master ,;’ was the reply. 

“ Are all on board ?” 

“ All on board, but one!” 

Washburn started. Was that one Willie? He shrank, trembling, 
to the bottom of the boat, awaiting the answer to his name, for 
which Burns had called. At length it came—“ Stephen Morrison !” 

“Thank Heaven!” was all that Mr. Washburn could utter. Ina 
moment his joy struck him as selfish. Somebody would mourn for 
that poor lost sailor! 

They neared the ship, and with difficulty got to her side. A crowd 
of eager forms were seen standing on her deck, looking down upon 
the little venturous boat, and eager to exchange words with the 
men who were inher. A slight boy appeared among them, and as 
the father was raised slowly into the ship, Willie’s arms were round 
him! Even the rough sailors wiped their eyes with the sleeves of 
their water-soaked jackets ; and old Tom Saunders, who had drunk 
rather freely after the storm from a bottle which he had stowed 
away behind his berth, blubbered out his satisfaction, in tones that 
sounded like a nor’-wester. 

Burns hung on to the side of the vessel for some time, his stout 
arms sore and tired. At length, by a strong effort, he sprang on 
board, and as he pitched into the midst of the weather-beaten crew, 
he looked steadily at one man, who, with head and face tied up and 
his arm in a sling, was sitting near. 

“JT oughtto know that man,” said Burns, approaching him. 
it Paul Wayne?” 

“ Paul Wayne, sure enough, Burns, what is left of him,” he replied. 
“Thave gota small battering—not much to speak of; but when I 
went down in the schooner—poor old Angenora!—I struck the side 
with my head, and somehow, my arm got broken, and——” 

He was running on, quite out of Paul’s usual calm and quiet way 
of talking, when one of the sailors, more considerate than the rest, 
suggested that the poor fellow was delirious, and advised his being 
sent to a berth to sleep off the effects of his wounds. 

“ By no means!” said Mr. Washburn. “He must not be permitted 
to sleep for severai hours.” 

The morning was now dawning,and hundreds were coming off 
from the shore to the ship. As Mr. Washburn was the owner, he 
could take Willie back with him; and féeling assured that young 
Wayne needed medical aid, he had ‘him wrapped in the only dry 
blanket that could be found and placed at the bottom of the boat. 
Another man took the oars from Burns and they soon_touched the 
shore. : 

At Mr. Washburn’s house all was bustle and oonteden: The 
wreck at the point had thrown on shore several persons, only a few 
of whom had been restored to life. Among the latter was a beauti- 
ful child, whose rich clothing and jewels were so conspicuous that 
the doctor who had been called to the spot deemed it best to take 
her in his carriage to town and confide her to the care of Mr. Wash 
burn’s housekeeper, whose skill and kindness had been proverbial 
The child had been restored with great difficulty ; had it not been 
for the persevering skill of Dr. Page, she would have been laid aside 
with the other dead bodies. 

She was a slender, delicate girl, with blue eyes and long golden 
hair, now soiled and draggled with the sand and seaweed; while 
her skin, except where the rocks had cut her face and arms, was 
exquisitely fair and white. She lay on a sofa in the housekeeper’s 
room, when Mr. Washburn returned home with Willie and Paul 
Wayne. The doctor was still there, and it was thought best to 
dress Paul's wounds and set the limb before his father and mother 
should know of his being there. The carriage which brought bim 
to Mr. Washburn’s house was now despatched for his pareuts, and 
when they arrived, the housekeeper’s room seemed like a hospital. 
Willie looked pale and wan, after his restless night, and occupied a 
great chair, while a large lounge was drawn in from the parlor for 
Paul ; for Mr. Washburn had decided to keep him at his house until 
he had entirely recovered, promising to bear the expense of his 
sickness, and also to provide him with a good vessel, when he should 
be able to go again to sea. 

They found that the little girl was a West Indian who had been 
sent over, with her nurse, to visit some friends, her father and mother 
being dead. Mr. Washburn communicated with her friends, and they 
agreed to let him adopt her as his daughter, although not quite 
willing that he should do so, when they learned that she was a 
wealthy heiress. Mr. Washburn gave Paul a year’s schooling, to fit 
him for the station of mate, and afterwards captain, of a fine vessel 
which he was having built. The last voyage which Paul made was 
finished just in time to see Willie married to little Alice Robin- 
son, his father’s adopted daughter, now become more truly his 
daughter. 

Nothing is so beautiful as the devotion Paul bears to his parents. 
He has placed them in a comfortable home, in sight of the ocean. 
Mre. Wayne's sitting-room is filled with marine treasures, shells, 
coral and sea-mosses, wrought into beautiful pictures by her son's 
hand ; and these, with curiosities brought from foreign countries, 
form a perpetual amusement for all. Michael Wayne can distin- 
guish his son’s vessel before any one else knows a vessel is in sight, 
for in the upper room Paul has fitted a splendid telescope ona 
frame, and hither, when they are expecting him, Michael takes his 
book and Hannah her knitting, and alternately they peep through the 
tell-tale tube, until one or the other exclaims, “ He is coming !” 


“Tsn’t 


HONORS TO THE REMAINS OF WELLS AND 

MCCOMAS, AT BALTIMORE, 
Tue old assertion, that republics are ungrateful, has surely been 
disproved of late in many instances. ‘The citizens of the 
United States have displayed the most commendable anxiety to 
pay a bountiful tribute of respect to every departed worthy who 
has served their common couutry, and it is gratifying to notice 
that the humble patriotism of those who, having only life to 
oner up in behslf of their native lund, laid it down without a 
murmur, has been commemorated as well as the more distin 
guished actions of men whose names have shone with greater 
brilliancy in the eyes of the world. 

Thus, during the last week, public honors cf the mcst impres- 
sive description have been pud in Baltimore to the remains of 
two young /jieroes of the second war with Great Britain, who 
have not been forgotten while New York and Virginia have 
been paying their meed of reverence to the memory of Steuben 
and Monroe. At the attack on Baltimore by the Brinsh, under 
General Rose, which was repulsed so gallantly on the 12th of 
September 1814, by a detachment of Americaris at North 
Point, two young citizens of Baltimore, Henry C, McComas 
and Daniel Wells by name, both of whom had just reached 
their twenty-first yeur, Jost their lives. It has neen m contem- 
plation for some time among the inh«bitants of the Monumental 
City to exhume and re-int r the remains of those young 
heroes with public obsequies; and accordingly, on Thursday, 
September 9, their coffins were raised, and placed in ca: kets 
highly decorated a: d bearing an inscription 
the deceased, which lay in state during sever*l1 da s in the fine 
hall of the American Institute, where the Welis and MrComas 





commemorative of 


Riflemen and the Law Greys officiated alternately as guards of 
honor. 

On Monday, September 13, the remains were conducted in 
public procession through the streets of Baltimore to their final 


resting-place. The President of the United States had received 
an invitation to be present, but declined on account of other 
duties. 

The following brief extract from the Baltimore American gives 
an account of the procession: ‘‘ The procession was large and 
imposing, and the military in line made a very fine appearance. 
The funeral car, upon which were placed the coffins containing 
the remains of the young heroes, was chaste and elegant, and 
greatly’admired. His Excellency, Governor Hicks, and his 
Honor Mayor Swann, were in the funeral cortége, with members 
of hotbranches of the City Council. The streets and windows 
of #ie houses on the route of the procession were crowded with 

spéctators, the ladies forming a large proportion. The solemnities 
at the depositing of the remains were highly interesting, and the 
throng attracted to the locality very large. The day was a 
beautiful one and could not have been more propitious, the occa- 
sion exciting greater public interest than seems to have been 
—— 3 
prayer was offer:d up at the ce'retery by the Rev. John 
Mote mn, followed by an address from the Hon. Thomas Swann, 
and the proceedings terminated with an oration by Hon. Judge 
Le Grand. Major-General George H. Stewart had charge of 
the afrangements, and the catafalque as well as the caskets was 
ia + te the well-known undertaker, John H. Weaver. 


IBLO’S...GARDEN.—BroapwWay, ABOVE PRINCE STREET.— 
GRAND GALAXY OF COMEDIANS. 
Miss AGNES ROBERIS WN, 
Mr. DION BOURCICAULT, 
In their inimatable round of characters. 
tterling attractions nightly by the above eminent artists. Tickets, 50 cents. 
No reserved seats, Doors open at 7; to commence at 8 o’clock. 





‘AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 624 Broapway, NEAR 
Hovuston SrTReer. 
Miss soem] parm. ev ccceccccecsoonse sole Lessee and Directress. 
OW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 
BRILLIANT RECEPTION OF THE NEW COMPANY. 
Doors open at 714 ; the performance to commence at 8 precisely. 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents ; Baleony Seats, 75 outa 3 ; Family Circle, 





25 cents : Orchestra Stalls, $1 each ; Private Boxes, $5 and $7. 

| ale as THEATRE.—Broapway, oPrposiITe Bonp 
: STREET. 

es Bins co 60 0ccc echoes ehccnensee cee ceascecs eocccceece Proprietor. 


ITALIAN OPERA SEASON. 
Madame COLSON 
Signor BRIGNOLI. 
Be sbblse0sed cs se cccccccs CONDUCTOR. 
Orchestra 


MAURICE STRAKOSCH......45 
Dress Cirele and nhs ita 50 ‘cents ; Family Circle, 25 cents ; 
Chairs, $1, 





eM’ S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SomErTHING ENTIRELY 
Ne 
THIODON’S THEATRE OF ART! 
First time in the New World. Unlike anything ever seen here before. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 734 o’clock duriug the week. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARLA, or Ucean ana Kiver Garaenus; laviag Serpents, 
dappy Family, &c. &e. 


Aduwittance, 25 centa; Children under ten, 13 cents. 





yOOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 anp 6563 BRoaDWAY, NEAR 
PRINCE STREET. 
Ob cngeccccccsccceessecceescecooosceeoces cos . Beary Wood. 
TE GREATEST ETHIOPIAN COMEDIANS IN THE WORLD | 
BROWER, BUDWORTH, FOX and WHITE. 
Stage Manager...... ococccecccecessedylvester Bleeker. 
TEORBUTEE .0 00 cevcccccccccesccesccceccossese -L. M. Winans. 
Tickets 25 cents, to all parts of the house. Doors open at 6; to commence at 
% 0 ’clock prec isely. 


*roprietur.. . 
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A L A C FE G@ &@RD kB X= 
On Fourteenth street and Sixth avenue. 

lhis Extensive aud Magnificent Garden IS NOW OPEN to Visitors Day and 

Evening. 
CONCERTS, PROMENADE D’ETE, 
Will be given on every 
TUESDAY AND SATURDAY EVENING. 
The Orchestra will be under the experienced Direction of the celebrated 
Composer and Conductor, 
MR. THOMAS BAKER, 
Formerly Leader of Jullien’s renowned Band and Conductor at Laura Keene’s 
Theatre and Niblo’s Garden. 

The Charge of Admission on Concert Nights will be 25 cents, Refreshments 
not included ; but on other Nights, 15 cents will be charged at the Gates, 
or which Tickets will be given, receemable ia Refreshments. Family Season 
Tickets, $10 


GRAND 


THE ICE CREAMS AND ICES, 
Made trom the original Recipe of Mr. Contoit’s celebrated Cream, will be com- 
poses of the purest materials, the Milk and Cream heing procured direct from 
‘armers, who have contracted to supply the dep «4. 

Every attaché to this Garden will have his specine duties to fulfil, and visit- 
ors will greatly oblige the Proprietors if they will repert any dereliction 
on the part of Cashiers, Clerks, Guards, Heads of Departments, Waiters, &c. 

DE FOREST & TISDALE, Proprietors, 











“FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, SEPTEMBER 25, 1858 
The Post Office. 


Tue statesman who confessed, in a rare moment of candor, that 
it took very little wisdom to govern the world, must certainly 
have had our own glorious republic in his mind’s eye. Al- 
though, even then, he might haye amendew his phrase by adding 
that, on the contrary, it required a considerable amount of folly, 
For the last ten years we have been subjected to an annual exhi- 
bition of agitation, corruption viundering, that throws 
Sancho Panza’s government of Barataria into the shade, and all 
about a new Post Office. We need not say a word as to the 
utter incapacity of the present building to satisty the public 








and 


nee i—that isapparent. Li is fifty years behind the requirements 
of the age. It belongs more to Timbuctoo or the Feejee Islands 
than ‘o the great metropolis of the Western World. It is one 


of those practital absurdities which throw a doubt upon the 
sanity of the community. While we are striving to accelerate 
lightning, end hurraing over news from Europe in less than no 
time, we take the pains in our power to delay every letter on 
our ontivent. It is a penny wise and a pound foolish 
speed, utterly amaziny in so practical a people as_ the American. 

Next to the blessing of speech is the privilege of correspondence. 
What is the use of being within a minute’s reagk of England and 
France if we are a weck’s distance from our'6wi ftesides in the 
South or the West? A New Yorker visitiny New Jersey or 
Chicago cannot calculate’ within a week when his letters will 
reach him. Nay, it is just an even chance whether he will ever 
receive them at all, except.he reads the list of advertised letters 
very carefully. This incertitude is owing to the miserable ac- 
commod ation of the present Post Office, the defective organization, 
the deficient. pumber of @lgxks,.and the miserable stipend che 
most meritonous aid the most hard-worked officials receive. 
We know that while there are several fat sinecures, very many 


all 


own © 


of the most respousible situations are filled by clerks who work 
twelve to fifteen hours a day in a close office, and only receive 





about twelve dollars a week for this harassing labor. Is it any 
wonder, then, that so many remittances never find their way to 
their legitimate owners ? 

At the present time there is an evident desire to take advantage 
of the general discontent, and in a moment of irritation provoke 
the public to sanction the purchase of the Broadway Theatre for 
the purpose of a General Post Office. 

We have no particular objection to the locality, although 
Chambers street or the Park is infinitely better, but merely sub- 
mit that the building itself and its surroundings make it one of the 
least desirable places for the purpose in all the city. It has no 
sides, except the smal] stage entrance. It has no light, nor yet a 
possibility of getting that indispensable adjunct to all business 
accuracy. On ¢ither side are marble walls utterly blocking out 
all external ication for ventilation or vision, the latter of 
which ¢an only bit Received through the vitiated and darkened 
medium of mas ass floors, pretty effectively neutralized by 
crowds of clerks. e are perfectly well aware that if any of the 
ruling powers have a finger in the pie all that can be argued 
against it will be.useless, but as there is the consent of one of the 
Administration requisite, we thought it just as well to let him know 
what the majority of business men and tax-payers think on the 
subject. . If Bowen & McNamee on the one side, and the owners 
of the property. om the other, will let the State have their stores 
at a fair rate, the Brogdway Theatre will be a desirable spot for 
our General Post Office; although even then it will do as much 
to destroy the value of property and disturb the trade of that 
part of Broadway as though we were to move the Quarantine 
from Staten Island to that particular spot. 

If the people are in earnest about a Post Office, let them take 
a few hundred feet from the Park, and scatter the loafers and 
politicians who smoke their cigars and lounge on the chains of 
that refuge for vagrants and idlers; or better still, let them take 
the City Hall itself, and abolish the Aldermen and rowdies who 
forage on the public from that retreat of corruption and imbecility. 








Swiil Milk Abroad—Frank Leslie vs. the Aldermen 
and John Graham 

Our searching and fearless exposure of the swill milk traffic in 
New York, together with our terrible battles with the New York 
Aldermen, and the ferocious attack upon us by the mild-tongued 
and sweet-tempered, John Graham, have travelled abroad, and 
have been | commented. §upon at length and with extreme severity. 
Our well-belésd’arid trust-worthy Aldermen, and thot brilliant 
ornament of the New York bar above-mentioned, have received 
full benefit of their public acts; their reputation has gone abroad 
to the world, and verily they must rejoice at the notoriety they 
have achieved. In London, Liverpool, and even in the Sandwich 
Islands, the proceedings of these worthies have been commented 
upon, and there is scarcely a newspaper through the whole Ameri- 
can Continent but has raised its voice in defence of Mr. Leshe 
and in condemnation of his opponents 

If ever public opinion was decidedly expressed upon any par- 
ticular subject, it has been spoken in words of thunder in rela- 
tion to our exposure of the swill milk traffic. The universal 
public voice is with us, and this fact will nerve us to pursue the 
course we have commenced until our object is accomplished. 








A Calumny to be Answered. 


Ovr ancient friend the London Times does not seem to regard 
the joint performance of our gallant tars in the same couleur de 
rose we could wish them. It evidently looks at us through 
those green spectacles John Bull now and then balances on his 
nose when he is determined to be very critical. As, however, 
they bring distinct charges against us, we think it only due to 
Captain Hudson and hi officers that they should have an oppor- 
tunity of replying to such ungenerous allegations. The Times 


SAYS: 
A banquet is to be given at New York to the captain and officers of the 
Niagara, ‘* to commemorate the successful laying of the cable.”” Not a word 


of the English electricigns and engineers on board that vessel, the men who 
were sent to lay, and Who did Jay, the cable. It is generally the fate of those 
who grasp at ivordinate quantities to haye even the small share which would 
otherwise be given to them withheld, This rule is likely to apply in the case 
of the officers of the Niagara; and if they put inaclaim to be con-idered 
foremost among the agents in this great scheme, they must expect to hear of 
things which, in the general satisfaction on this side of the water, would 
otherwise have been forgiven, if not forgotten. They will be told how the 
rough, and to say the very least of it, the careless manner in which they 
threw out the rope from the Niagara at Keyham, after the first failure, was 
nearly destroying that half, and it, in fact, did destroy very mapy miles of it. 

They will be told also how, even in the last trips, even the character of 
“ guest’’ did not suffice to protect the English gentlemen and workmen on 
board their ship from such annoyance and insult, that it was feared that when 
the vessel joined at the rendezvous the English on board the Niagara would 
refuse to proceed any further in her, and so puta stop fira time to the 
whole scheme. In fact, it was only through the influence of Mr. Canning on 
board the Agamemnon that such a strike, if we may so call it, among the 

men was prevented before the vessels lett Plymouth, Captain Hudvon and 
his officers will also be reminded how, when the ships returned to Queenstown 
after the great storm, they were almost to a man against further attempts, and 
if their opposition had had the léast weight with those entrusted with carry- 
ing out the undertaking, the second voyage would never have been made, and 
the completion of the Atlantic cable deferred at least for many, many years. 
This is not the first time that American ships have gained a great name of a 
certaio.kiod under false colors, and the officers of the Niagara are building up 
a reputation on the Atlantic cable, with which, however, they have no more 
réal connection than they had, it is said, with the great public ball at Ply- 
mouth given in their name, and on which, likewise, they contrived to found a 
brief reputation for hospitality and profusion. If these officers deserve a 
public recognition at.all, what do not the real working men of the Agamemnon 
—Mr. Bright, Professor Thompson, Mr. Canning and Mr. Clifford—deserve ? 


Now, here wehave the English public, through its acknow- 
ledged organ, boldly asserting that we have had our success 
forced upon us, and that such was the want of courtesy on the 
part of our gallant sailors, it required considerable forbearance 
on the part of the English gentlemen, who were necessarily 
obliged to accept the hospitality of our flag, to avoid res«nting 
“the annoyance and insult” put upon them by our officers. 
The. position of the paper bringing these serious complaints 
renders it imperative that an emphatic denial should be given, 
and it is with this intention we give a place to these unjust 
aspersions in our columns, 


The Bayonet t System 

Tue amazing assumption of authority by Governor King, if it 
were not ludicrous, might be alarming, as establishing a precedent 
calculated to render our boasted constitutional liberty a sham ; 
but there is something so absurd in calling out the military to do 
policeman’s duty, that we can afford to let it pass as one of those 
practical jokes which Kings now and then perpetrate. 

It may, however, be intended as a solemn imitation of Louis 
Napoleon, and be our worthy Governor’s best attempt at; a coup 
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d'état he can achieve at present. The idea of establishing a 
military despotism because the inhabitants of the Quarantine did 
what the oystermen have repeatedly done at Seguine’s Point is 
much more calculated to bring the law into contempt than the 
destruction of a pest-house, which, if suffered to remain, would 
soon supply all the States with yellow fever. 

Had Governor King sent a fire brigade with half a dozen 
engines, it would have been more in keeping than sending a park 
of artillery. Did he confound the Staten Islanders with Mussul- 
men, and Tompkinsvilie with Jeddah? Governors have before 
now made equally extraordinary geographical mistakes. 

The whole proceedings on the part of the authorities have 
been so preposterous and childish that it is difficult to approach 
the subject in a serious point of view, otherwise, we might 
dwell upon the manifest wickedness of rebuilding at the door of 
our metropolis a manufactory of Pestilence, simply to punish 
the men, who, to save the lives of their wives and children, have 
done for themselves what corrupt men prevented the law doing 
for them. Mayor Tiemann has acknowledged that he was 
formerly opposed to the Quarantine Station being so near to New 
York; but since the recent outrages he is determined to punish 
the Jawless men by having the Lazaretto rebuilt in the old loca- 
tion. It is needless to dwell upon such an exhibition of passion, 
because we trust there is enough sound sense in the community 
to prevent such a stupendous folly as to chain a pesti'ence to 
threaten three millions of people merely to punish a few. The 
public are sufficiently aroused now to know that the present dis- 
pute is not between Staten Island and the authorities, but affects 
the health and lives of the entire community, and must be 
treated as a great sanitary question, and not as a mere matter of 
personal vengeance and official pique. 


t 





The Atlantic Telegraph. 
Tus London Times announces that the silence of the Atlantic 
Telegraph proceeds from a change in the electricians, that most 
Professor Hughes, haying now undertaken the 
management. It is as much a mistake of the Herald to call him 
an American as it is of the Irish papers to claim him as an 
Irishman. Ile is a born Welshman, with an Irish and American 
education. Mr. Whitehouse’s apparatus succeeded in accom- 
plishing only one word a minute, while Professor Hughes easily 
manages five words in that period. It is also needful to have a 
heavier piece of cable at the shore ends, and the steamer with 


capable man, 


the Trinity Bay end will not sail from England till the ninth of; 


this month. It will also bring one of Mr. Hughes’ improved 
instruments and the proper operators. It will, therefore, be 
another week, at least, before the grand tongue of fire will be 
ready for public speaking. In the meantime, the cable is all 
right, and signals are constantly passing over it. A sure sign 
that its continuity is perfect. 





sas P _ P 
Editorial Gessip. 
The State Elecilons, 

Tux politicians have met, and the results are the following 

tickets : 

Tue Democratic Ticket For Governor, Amasa J. Parker, of A’bany; Lieur.- 
Governor, Join J. Taylor, of Tioga; Canal Commissioner, Sherbyrne B. P per, 
of Niagara; State Prison Inspector, Edward L. Donnelly, of New York. 

Tae Rervsiican ‘Ticket —For Governor, Edwin D. Morgan, of New York; 
Lieut -Governor, Rc bert Campbel!, of Steuben; Canal Commissioner, Hiram 
Gardner, of Niagara; State Prison Inspector, Josiah K. Everest, ot Ci'nten. 

Tue AMERICAN Ticker. — For Governor, Lorenzo Burrows, of Orleans; 
Lieut.-Governor, N. 8. Benton, of Herkimer; Canal Commissioner, James t&. 
Thompson, of Genesee; State Prison Inspector, William A. Rusrell, of Wash- 
ington 

Tue TeMPERANCE AND FrrepoM Ticket.—For Governor, Gerrit Smith, of 
Madison; Lieut.-Govervor, tidney A, Bears, of Kings; Canal Commissioner, no 
nomination; State Prison Inspector, Si as T. Fyler, of Madison. 


We have only time to announce the tickets; we shall say 
something about their composition in our next. ‘There can be 
no doubt of the success of the Democratic party in the approach- 
ing contest. 

The Seventh Regiment. 

Ir is always with pain that we make any complaint against any 
part of so admirable a class of our fellow citizens a3 our national 
soldiery, more especially when the parties belong to that well- 
known und highly esteemed body of men, the Seventh Regiment. 
Conceiving it, however, to be a duty we owe the fair fame of that 
gallant corps, we reluctantly call the attention ot Colonel Duryea 
to the gross misconduct of two men belonging to the National 
Troop, who were employed to keep the ground on the Ist of 
Sept. The facts are simply these. Two gentlemen, well-known 
as peaceable and sober citizens, were among the spectators on the 
Battery, and like thousands of others were engrossed by the con- 
templation of the stirring scene befcre them; of a sudden they 
were told by two of the National Troop in the most offensive and 
abusive manner to c'ear out, which, owing to the crowd, wes a 
To prevent being ridden over 
by the solaiers they took refuge near a gun, whither they were 
pursued by these men, who, uttering the most frightful oaths, 
swore they would split their skulls. These ruffians must have 
seen how entirely it was out of the power of these gentlemen to 
move one inch iurther. 

It is to be regretted that men should so far forget themselves 
as to dishonor the uniform they wore by such exhibitions of 
rowdyism or drunkenness. 

We were witnesses of this gross outrage, and shall be happy 
to afford Colonel Duryea a}] the information we poseess should he 
think it necessary to vindicate the reputation of the Seventh 
Regiment by reprimanding these two offenders. 


matter of perfect impossi! ility. 





Tne Boston Onive Erancu.—This long established and favorite 
weekly paper comes to us with marks of essential increase in excel- 
lence and vigor. It is now published by Messrs. Upham & Dix, 
Mr. Upham having long been the principal editor and publisher of 
the paper, while Mr. George L. Dix, well known as for many years 
connected with the publishing firm of Phillips, Sampson & Co., 
and with the press of the country generally, now for the first time 
joins in the publishing and editorial management of the Clive Branch. 
The special editorial department has been entrusted to Mr. Charles 
C. Hazewell, one of the most distinguished essayists and political 
writers in the country, in connection with Mr. J. T. Trowbridge, 
widely known by his imaginative works. Contributions from some 
of the ablest and best known authors in every section of the country 
will add increased attractions to the columns of the Olive Branch. 
The former excellent feature of an agricultural department is main- 
tained, and is presided over by an experienced and scientific writer. 
The Olive Branch fully merits its large aad increasing circulation. 


Srxcinc In Privatze.—To those ladies who wish to learn to sing 
the first and most important step is to procure a good teacher. Pa- 
rents and guardians very rightly prefer to engage ladies as vocal 
instructors for their daughters or wards, as our dashing music mas- 
ters seem to pay more attention to the hearts of their pupils than 
to their voices. Under these circumstances we can safely commend 
to our readers, as a thoroughly educated and first-class vocal teacher, 
Mrs. E. Loder, who has for many years been the popular instructor 
in singing in the families of our best aristocracy. Those who wish | 
their children thoroughly taught can rely upon our recommendation, 
and may place every confidence in the knowledge and capability of | 
Mrs. E. Loder. 


A TOUR IN THE SOUTHERN COUNTIES OF 
CALIFORNIA. 


We have received the following genial and courteous letter from 
one of our most piquant writers. It speaks for itself, and we; there- 
fore, merely add that the tour in question was written by one who 
has travelled over every inch of the ground he describes, and who 
has lately sailed to Fraser River for the purpose of sending us the 
most reliable sketches and description of that new Dorado. Our 
usually accurate correspondent has evidently been imposed on, 
although no gentleman need feel ashamed of being publicly given 
awny to the fair Countess of Liandsfelt, whose marriages, by-the-bye, 
now have taken the place of those wonderful gooseberries and great 
sea serpents which anciently filled the gaps of editorial invention.— 
[Ep. Frank Lesuin’s Irn Paper.] 
Grass VALLEY, Nevada Co., Cal., Aug. 18, 1858. 

Frank Lesure, Eaq.—Sie: I notice in your ILLvsTraTeD PAPER a series of arti- 
cles entitled “*A Tour in the southern Counties of California.’’ In Chapter 
Three you have dene me a manifest injustice. I therefore avail myself of the 
earliest moment after it has met my notice to repel a statement which is cal- 
culated to injure my reputation where I am not known, and wound the feelings 
of my friends in the Atlantic States. That portion of the article alluded to 
reads thus—speaking of Monterey he says, ‘‘ Here I met with Mr. Delano, 
better known as ‘Oid Block,’ and famous for one of the largest noses in all 
California. Indeed, he seews rather to belong to the nose than the nose to 
him. He is also the author of sundry humorous works, called ‘Chips of Old 
Block,’ which have given him a wide reputation in those parts. There is a 








for in so doing, they have hit the taste of a large majority of the read- 
ing public. ‘The Two Sisters” bids fair to equal in popularity any of the 
preceding works of Mrs. Emma D. E. N. Southworth. 


Branpon ; orn, A Hunprep Years Aco. A Tale of the American Colonies. By 
Osmonp Tirrany. New York: Stanford & Delisser, 508 Broadway. 


The scene of this story is Jaid partly in Massachasetts and partly in Virginia, 
and the story is of a purely domestic character. [he plot is well conceived 
and is carried out naturally, without straining after startling or improbable 
incidents. The characters are strongly marked and individualized with much 
skill; they are aleo well contrasted. The fiery Southerner, proud of his noble 
blood and long descent; the meek but high-minded descendant of the old 
Puritans; the dashing Southern belle and the free and unsophisticated daugh-« 
ter of the island; the boli and intriguing mother and the devoted and true} 
hearted wife; the sneaking huckster and tie reckless smuggler; all are drawn 
with a reality that gives a certain vitality to the story. It is chastely and 
elegantly written, and is, consequently, free from many of the vulgarities of 
diction which disfigure too many of our modern works of fiction. The moral 
is good, and there is a freedom from maudlin sentiment which we are glad to 
observe. Brandon is a pleasant book and one that we can commend. It i- 
brought out with every advantage of fine paper, clear type and elegant bind- 
ing, by Messrs. Stanford & Delisser., 








MUSIC. 


Itallan Opera, Fourteenth Street.—Since our last, Madame Gassier 
has appeared as Leonora in “‘ Il Trovatore.”? In this character more than in 
any other, she came within scope of comparison, for its popularity and its 
frequent performance render every opera-goer a critic as to the merits of its 
rendition. Madame Gassier went through the ordeal with high credit to her- 
self, and won repeated marks of appreciative approbation. Her idea of the 
character differs in many respects from those of her predecessors, less pas- 
sionate and energetic than Steffanone or Gazzaniga, but still a very careful 
and effective delineation. Madame Gassier:fully sustains the position she 
pssumed on her first appearance, and has become a decided favorite with the 
aublic. 

Miss Adelaide Phillips has had no superior in this country in the character 
of Azucena. Her improvement is something to marvel at. There is not a 
sign of the novice about her now; she has all the manner and skill ofa prac- 
tised artist. Her former coldness of manner is changed te the whole-souled 
abandon which is the attribute of the Italian school. Her voice partakes of 
the general improvement, it being richer and fuller than ever before. She 
acts with force and spirit, and the earnestness of true art is plainly apparent 
in all she does, We may well be proud of the success of Miss Adelaide Phil- 
lips, for there are very few—none in America—who could claim precedence of 
her as an operatic coutralto. 





spice of romance in his history which I cannot avoid mentioning. The bril- 
liaet but capricious Lola Montez fellin love with his nose, and married bim 
on the strength of it. On the nuptial day, the generous woman, in a torrent 
of admiration, made him a present of fourteen thousand dollars. Never was 
there a happier man that night than Old Block—the possessor of a fortune, an 
unrivalled nose, and one of tue loveliest of women. But alas! the course of 
true love never did run smooth, and next morning she took the money away 
from him, and left him to waste his sweetness on the desert air. His nose she 
could not take or else no doubt she would. I will not vouch for the truth of 
this story, but I give it as I heard it from a friend of Old Block.” 

Now, as to the nose, I do not object to that part describing its size; people 
generally, who have seen me, would think the writer’s description somewhat 
exaggerated. The truth is, my nose is the best I ever hadin my life; it is a 
good, valuable nose; [ bave followed it faithfully fifty years, and though it 
may have led me into strange scenes, through many trials and much misfor- 


commission of crime or into vice. 
bigamy. Amid all the temptations which have beset old Californians, I have 
never followed my nose into disreputable places, nor has it ever led me into 
any act at the expense of integrity of character or the sacrifice of moral prin- 
ciple. 

The writer says that I married Lola Montez, that she gave me fourteen thou 


I doubt) it must have been fora hoax. All California will Jaugh at it, and 
here such a ridiculous story would not annoy me, for lam too well known. 
Tbe fact is, in the first place, I have a wife and children whom] love too 
dearly to make them blush for the crime of bigamy, even with Lola Montez. 
In the next place, I never spent fifteen minutes alone with Lola Montez in 
my life, and if she fell in love with my nose she very quietly kept her love of 
it to herself. Again, if she had given me fourteen thousand dcliars (1 wish 
she had) I am not so green as to have given it up the next day. Huinph! I 
would have spent a part of it to have paid my debts before I went to bed, and 
that would bave made mea happier man than even the possession of the 
Countess of Landsfrlt. 

When Madame Lola was a resident of Grass Valley I was the agent of Wells, 
Fargo & Co. at this place. *he did her business with that house, and with me 
as their agent. That I had her confidence, as a business man, I do believe; a 
confidence which I hope was not betrayed, as | enrnestly hope it vever will be 
with any customer. I believe, too, that she respected me as a man and a 
gentleman, but in all our intercourse she never departed from the dignity of a 
lady, whatever she may have done elsewhere, nor am I aware that I violated 
any rule of dignity or strict propriety when the requirements of business 
bought us together. Her good qualities I respected, with her bad ones I bad 
nothing to do. The whole press of California, 1 believe, will acquit me of the 
sins charged against my mora! cha: acter in that artic'e, and I scarcely think 
a single persen can be found in our town of between three and four thousand 


close y connected with the growth and prosperity of Grass Valley, but would 
give me as good a reputation for moral principle as to any one citizen of the 
place. For my antecedents I beg leave to refer you to the Hon. Edwin B. 


of Auburn, New York, late Secretary of State of New York, who have known 
me from childhood; to Henry Wells, Esq , of Wells, Fargo & Co.’s Express; T. 
M. Janes, Exq , treasurer of that company, Broadway, New York, who have 
known me both at home and in California; and in California to almost any 
prominent man or editor in the State. 

They li all tell you that ‘* Old Block”’ didn’t marry Lola Montez or any other 


dollars, and if she sheuld do so be is not green enovgh to give it back next 
morning. Seriously, I hope you will at least do me the justice to correct the 
fooli h error of your Southern correspondent. 
“Chips of Old Block’? and ‘ Old Biock’s Sketch Book.’’ 
amuse you if the reading does not. 


The pictures may 


Respectfully yours, 
A. DELANO. 


LITERATURE: 
Tae Famiry Aquarium, or Aqua Vivarium. By Henry D. Burier. 
Dick & Fitzgerald. 

This little book wi'l be found invaluable by all who desire to form these the 
most beautiful and interesting of parlor ornaments. They are justly termed 
a new pleasure for the domestic circle, and Mr. Butler’s book will be found a 
complete and familiar instructor upon the subject of the construction, fitting 
up, stocking and maintenance of the fluvial and marine aquaria, or river and 
ocean gardens. The philosophy of the aquarium is clearly explained, the rules 
necessary for the construction, &c., are simply laid down and understandingly 
described, so that no one can mistake or hesitate for fear of going wrong. The 
numerous engravisgs which illustrate the text aid the student greatly, and 
make the work perfect in all it aims to impart. It is a valuable book, and 
should commend itself to general circulation. The publishers, Dick & Fitz- 
gerald, have brought it out in excellent style. 


A Tale. New York: Rudd & Carleton, 310 





New York: 


Dear EXPERIENCE. 
Broadway. 


Nothing could be more entirely different, in tone and sentiment, than this 
book, ‘* Dear Experience,’’ is from ‘‘ Doctor Antonio,’’ a previous work by the 
same author. We do not recognise the slightest similarity in the style of the 
two works, either in mode of expression or train of thought. In “ Doctor 
Antonio” we find a vein of bigh pmilosophy, deep sentiment and varied and 
glowing imagination, while in “ Dear Experience’’ we have only the humorous 
phase of life, mingled with a keen but good-natured satire upon certain follies 
which the book is intended to expose and correct. The subject is one, by the 
way, the very last which we should have expected from an Italian—the exo- 
dus of an English family, of middle position, to the bewildering excitemenis of 
Paris life. Unacquainted with the language, deepising everything French, and 
overflowing with uational prejud ces and peculiarities, not at all softened by 
a lack of refinement, the troubles which beset the unfortunate family sre 
many and ludicrous. Ruflini’s wit is very pleasant, and his sense of the lu- 
dicrous is very keen. The scenes are perhaps somewhat exaggerated, but this 
is ewcusable, tor it is almost impossible to paint the peculiarities of classes 
without using a broad brush and plenty of color. The book is clever, witty 
and very amusing, and written ina chatty and delightful style. The humorous 
iMustrations are in the best style of Leech, and the book is brought out in the 
best style of Radd & Carleton. 


Tur Two Sisters. By Mrs. Fema D. FE. N. Sovrnworrn. 
Peterson & Brothers, 306 Chestnut street. 

* is a very interesting story in Mrs. Southworth’s best’ manner. The 

wi he South, and the familiarity of the authoress with the man- 


By Rorrix1. 


Philadelphia: T. B. 
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ers and e scenery of that region give a living interest to the story. Mrs. 
Southworth deals largely with the affections, and to this may be mainly attri- 
buted the ex‘raord:nary popularity ot ber writings. Her tales are well con- 
tructed: the interest is de aud sustaived, the characters, though sometimes 
everdrawn, are not altogether beyond? the possibility of humani und the 
entinients are nevér ble, while a sease of sincere piety is a distin 
guishing and admirable 
Peterson & Brothers 1 Mrs. Southworth’s works of fiction, and the 
popularity o: most of them 1 ee) the enterprise to them t valu 
able one Large editions of all her novels have been sold, and there is still 
@ constant demand for the in the market. The Messrs. Peterson may be 





Copgratulated for having secured the sole right to Mrs. Southworth’s works; 





tune, andas the writer says, something of somance, it never led me to the | 
It never led me to the #ltar to perpetrate | 


sand dollars, &c., &c. If the friend he speaks of actually told him so (which | 


souls, where I have been intimately known for seven years, where I have been | 


organ, of Aurora, Cayuga county, New York; Hon. Christopher Morgan, | 


woman but his own wife; that Madame Lola never gave him fourteen thousand | 


I send with this a copy of | 


The new tenor, Signor Steffgni, as Manrico, verified the opinion expressed 
about him in our last. He sang the part with infinite spirit and sentiment, and 
acted it with freedom and energy. He looked superb. A little too emulous is 
Signor Steffani in urgivg his voice beyond its easy power, and thereby strain- 
ing and thinning it. ‘this isa vicious fault, and will very soon tell upon the 
pure quality of his admirable organ. He should refrain from trifling with his 
voice, and be content with demonstrations of favor a little less exaggerated or 
fervent. The other characters were well sustained, as was the opera through- 
out in all its details, 


Italian Opera, Burton’s Theatre. — First APPEARANCE OF MADAME 
Co1rson.—The preparatory announcement of Madame Colson by Mr. Strakosch, 
although extremely simple, containing but three words—youth, beauty and 
| genius—seems to have given great offence to some of the writers of the press, 
| It is denounced as an attempt to forestall the judgment of the critics! Some 
say that Mr Strakosch sbould have left the ciitics to find out these qualifica- 
tions themselves! This is simply petty carping and miserable humbug. Some 
people believe if the critics were left to their own powers of perception that 
they would never discover anything worth recording. The little information 
they receive from the manager is supposed to be of great service to them in 


| their critical capacity. 

It is a remarkable circumstance that Madame Colson should verify in — 
particalar the suppored presumptuous announcement of Mr. Strakosch. St 
such is the fact. Colson is youthfol, beautiful, and possesses undoubted genius 
—three requisites which appeal directly to the sympathies of the publie, and 
cannot fail to make their possessor the prime favoricte of the season. Colson is 
undvubtedly beautiful; her countenance is fascinating in its expression 
of joyous good-heartedness, in its intelligence and in its impressibility to 
every emotion. Itis charming in its sadness, it is spirit-moving in its joy. 
As an actress she is in every respect admirable; graceful, piquant, earnest and 
impassioned, she enters thoroughly into the spirit of the character she 
persenates, and portrays its every natural emotion with a lifelike verisimilitude, 
which is beyond art. Her voice is a pure soprano, rich in its whole register, 
sufficiently powerful for all purposes of singing, and of a quality whieh thrills 
the heart by its sympathetic beauty. She sings with intensity and impulse, 
and slights nothing in the réle for the sake of a particular effect. Executive 
brilliancy is not her poiut of reliance, although in respect to that she is very 
strong; she relies more on her powers of expressing sentiment and passion 
which is, after all, the substance, the other being merely the ornamental 
gilding. Inshort, Madame Colson is a delightful artist, satisfying in every sense, 
and amply competent to sustain the enthusiasm she excites. Her beauty 
throws out the spell which her youth enhances, and her genius completes the 
charm until it becomes a fascination. We sincerely trust that Mr. Strakoseh 
can make arrangements for Madame Colson to pertorm here at least a month 
| longer; we cannot spare her yet, for it is not often vouchsafed to us to hear 

| one so finely gifted in every way. 

Labocetta sang the little that was allotted to him very pleasantly, and Ettore 
Barilli added much to his reputation by his admirable singing and acting as 
the old Co1 poral. 

The orchestra and chorus were a long way beneath criticism. We forgot to 
say that Madame Colvon was enthusiastically received, applauded throughout 
aud several times called furward to receive the plaudits of the audience. It 
was @ coinplete success. 


Mr. Stephen Massett’s New Entertalnment.—Mr. Stephen 

known in the literary world as ‘‘ Colonel James Pipes, of Pxpesville,’’ Mry 
give his varied and interesting entertainment, entitled “Song and Chi 

of Travel in Many Lands,’’ at Niblo’s Saloon, on the evening of Monday next, 
Sept. 20th. Mr. Massett has a world-wide celebrity, having given this enter- 
tainment, though not exactly in its present form, in California, Oregon, Aus- 
tralia, Bombay, Calcutta, the English Provinces and London, with great and 
undeviating success. Mr. Massett has hosts of friends in this city, and as 
there isa great curiosity in the public mind to listen to this world-renowned 
vocalist and monopolologist, we expect to see Niblo’s Concert Hall crowded to 
its utmost capacity. 








DRAMA, 

Walliack’s Theatre.—The Cooper Opera Troupe concluded a very sue- 
cessful and brilliant engagement on Saturday, having completely established 
| for Miss Annie Milner a valuable reputation for operatic excellence. Mr. 

Cooper’s benefit on Friday was a very pleasing and profitable testimony of 
| public appreciation. The theatre will be closed for a few days to embellish and 
repair. It will then re-open wader the baton of that veteran field marshal of 
the drama, James Wallack, who will commence his campaign with renewed 
vigor, and with an unequalled array of bistrionic celebrities. 


Nibdlo’s Garden.— Jessie Brown’’ still continues to delight the crewded 

audiences of this favorite place. This is not alone owing to the excellence of 

| the acting, nor to the popular nature of the piece, but partly to the admirable 

manner in which it is put upon the stage. Some of the scenic effects are 

above ail praise, especially the closing scene. It is one of the most perfect 
| tableaux we have ever witnessed. 


| Barnum’s Museum.—0Owing to his judicious selection of amusementa, 
and the crowds of strangers, Mr. Greenwood bas reaped a golden harvest 

| during the week, fer every day the Museum has been crowjed with curious 
and admiring thousands. The Aquarium still continues to be a favorite study. 
Thiodon’s Theatre of Arts ought to be seen by every one. The view of St. 
Helena is-excellent. 


Laura Keene's Theatre.—The cool weather, fine acting and good ma- 
nagement have drawn large audiences to witness the legitimate drama at this 
elegant and popular theatre The ‘‘ School for Scandal” has been an especial 
suceess, and not unworthy of the palmiest days of the drama. It is hardly peces- 
sary to speak of Mr. Biake, whose personation of Sir Peter Teazle has been so loug 
before the public. In the pathetic scenes he is scarcely to be excelled. Miss 
Keene’s Lady Teazle is, however, the great triumph of the present cast, and 
becomes better every time. Indeed Miss Keene is one of those artists who 
grow upon the public, and for the simple reason that she is never satisfied with 
her last personation, but improves upon every performance. Added to this, 
her beautiful and ladylike personnel gives her an advantage no other actress on 
the stage possesses. She moves like a woman of fashion. Mrs. Blake is a poor 
substitute for Mrs. Glover m Mrs. Candor. This is one of those characters in 
which Mrs. Brougham would excel, as it requires an intellectual spite and 
blandness very rarely exhibited on the stage. Mr. Burnett was very excellent 
as the old uncle, and nothing could be better studied than Mr. Couldock’s 
Joseph Surface. All who admire Sheridan’s masterpiece should ¥ee its rendition 
al Miss Keene’s. We must not omit praising Lamoureux’s dancing. Itis the 
poetry of voluptuous motion toned into propriety. 








A Disgracefal Paper.—there is a wretched flankey sheet published in 
London cailed the Court Circular, and edited by some discharged butler. This 
paper, already soddea in infamy, has made an additional descent in the lowest 
depth by a series of papers called “ Revelations of the Earléom of Berkeley,’? 
the name of a family despised by every honest Englishman. In its namber of 
the 28th August it Contains an elaborate eulogiam on the brutal ruffian of tha 
bastardwacesebo bial geoned, at a cisadvaniage, Mr. Fraser, the proprietor 
Fraser's Magazine. The same number also contains a cold-blooded attack on 
Dr. Magino, who challenged Mr. Berkeley for his murderous and cowardly 
assault on a feeble invalid. Has Mejor Ftancourt no friend to save him from 
this resurrection of an act he must jong ago have repented of? We hand the 
flunkey of the Oourt Circular over to Maginn’s personal friend, Shelton 

| Mackeuzie. 
































MAMMY TOWN, ST. PAUL'S RIVER, LIBERIA.--FROM A SKETCH BY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 


A TOUR IN LIBERIA. 
By our own Correspondent, 


Mammy Town is the oldest settlement in the republic of Liberia. 
It lies on the river St. Paul, about six miles from the bar at its 
mouth, and is the first town met with on entering the river. I visited 
the place December 25th, 1856, when the accompanying sketch was 
taken. There are nine houses in the town, which is situated upon a 
a sandy spit or peninsula, running out for some distance into the 
stream. Heavy woods fringe the shore in the background, and 
reach within a few yards of the habitations. 

The leading citizen of Mammy Town is an old negress, after whom 
the place is named. She is said to be one hundred and twenty years 
old, and once was mistress, the natives affirm, of all the territory 
now occupied by the city of Monrovia and its surroundings. 

my’s house occupies the centre of the settlement, over which 
ghe with an old woman’s despotism, and her palace is orna- 
mented internally with great magnificence. The interior of the hut 
is festooned with wash-basins of every shape, size, color and mate- 
rial, to the number of forty or fifty, which have been bestowed upon 
her by visitors to her domain. The inhabitants of Mammy Town 
belong to the Vey tribe. 

The natives of Rock Town—one of the largest native settlements 
on the coast, near Cape Palmas—differ in essential particulars from 
the other tribes of the Liberian coast. They are quite numerous, 
and are greatly addicted to long and bloody warfare, being still in 
aboriginal savagery. They dress in skins, paint their faces with 
ochre and other earths, and consider it a mark of distinction to be 
decorated with brass rings, of which they usually wear from eight 
to ten about their necks, arms and legs. 

The Rock Town negroes are the darkest natives on the western 
coast, and are usually a tall, powerful and well-built race. They are 
very slow to adopt any of the customs of their civilized brethren, ex- 
cept the use of firearms, in which they display great aptitude. Their 
own weapons, indeed, are sufficiently formidable when wielded by 
their hands, and they display great cleverness in all that they un- 
dertake. Their canoes, in which they frequently make long voyages, 
are of great size, containing from ten to twenty men, of whom 4 

in the naval battles in which they often engage with neighbor- 

tribes, —_s the craft, while the majority use spears, bows and 

arrows, and muskets, which they purchase of traders on the coast, 
in the work of destruction. 

The chief or king, whom I saw, 
was distinguished, as is usual 
with their leaders, by a long 
beard, and by a string of bells 
about his neck. These bells 
closely resemble those used for 
sleighsin the United States. This 
chief had between ten and twenty 
wives, ed Fp had _ 
separate rank an sition in the 
royal household ; Phe youngest 
and plumpest being chief in 
authority, and the remainder 

raduated in a similar manner. 

umber one remains prime favor- 
ite for several months, and then 
becomes number two, until again 
she is crowded down the scale and 
becomes number three, and so 
downwards. Number one, during 
her chort-lived reign, is called by 
the Rock Town negroes the New 


Mammy. 

The vicinity of this place is ad- 
mirably adapted to the growth 
of cocoa-nuts, of which large 
quantities are exported. 





A Love Freak.—The gossips o. 
Li 1, England, were lately en- 
gaged in detailing the facts relative to 
the of a youvg lady of 
twenty, the daughter of an eminent 
medical gentleman residing at Aig- 
burth, who recently got married 
secretly to one of the conductors of 
the Aigburth omnibuses. The mar- 
ny Been lace at Everton Church, 
by , during the absence of the 
master of the conductor; and the 
yo lady finding that her marriage 
was known, went to the lodgings of 
her swain. Thence she was taken 
away by some friends; but recognizing 
See ber in the street, she jumped 
out of the car. and refused to leave him, 
saying that he was the only man she 
ever loved. Her friends were in conse- 

mence obliged to take the husband in 
the car with them, and the lady (who 
was considered one of the belles of Aig- 
burth), is now at her own home; and 
her spouse is for the present staying at 
the hotelat Aigburth, kept by his mas- 
ter. The lady, it is said, was engaged 
toa ee of first-rate 
social position. 





INCIDENTS OF FRONTIER LIFE; 
oR, 
PERRY WINKLE’S ADVENTURES ON THE PRAIRIE. 
By our Western Correspondent. 
CHAPTER II. 


EARLY on the morning the household breakfasted, and Perry 
accoutred for the trip, bade adieu to the ladies and hospitable host, 
pressed the hand of Uncle Ben, who gained a promise of his return- 
ing in a few weeks, and away for the prairies. 

The day was warm and pleasant, and the cool springs along the 
bluffs often refreshed our traveller and his mule as they poesned for- 
ward. At midday Sleepy Bet was allowed to crop the luxuriant 
grass, whilst her master enjoyed the cold meats and pastry provided 
by his friends at the farm-house, and regaled himself with a fragrant 

avana under the shade of alarge tree. Hearing a slight noise, he 
turned in the direction and beheld an impudent wolf upon a jutting 
rock at a little distance. Creeping stealthily around a little hill, he 
gained a position quite close to the wolf, and, unperceived, took 
good aim and fired. The wolf sprang up with a howl, and ran away 
limping from sight. A shower seemed to be approaching, and after 
a moment’s preparation Perry was again in the saddle and pressing 
on towards Glenwood, a plonsent town in Mills county, in the 
‘* Hawkeye” State, where he stopped before a neat hotel just in time 
to escape the shower, which, however, lasted but a short time. ln 
search of incident, Winkle took a stroll about the village, and was 
fortunate in meeting Captain English, who, for many years before 
the country was settled by white men, resided in what is now 
Western Iowa and Nebraska. The captain was very communica- 
tive and a most social fellow. and entertained our traveller with 
pany exciting and interesting incidents of Western life till a late 

our. 

Passing on in the morning, with the weather delightful and the 
atmosphere pure and invigorating, our tourist came upon a camp of 
emigrants near a creek, their cattle and horses grazing, and the 
women were busy packing the breakfast dishes in a greasy box. 
while the men where smoking cob pipes and arranging the gearing, 
While making a momentary halt for a little conversation, two of the 
party came up with a score of prairie chickens they had brought 








ROCK TOWN WARRIORS, LIBERIA.—FROM A SKETCH TAKEN FROM LIFE BY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 








| down with a ‘fine steeland twist.” Perry was kindly offered a brace 


of the fine fowls, which he accepted, and after securing them to his 
saddle rode on toward a curve of the bluff, from which he was much 
surprised to see a town of no mean appearance on a beautiful sloping 
plain before him. Riding up to a five brick edifice bearing evidence 
of a public-house, he handed the reins of his animal to the waiting 
hostler, and, taking his brace of prairie chickens from the saddle, 
passed in. This was Pacific City, a young town of a year old, con- 
taining about four or five hundred of a population. Several large 
buildings grace the site, and the place gave full evidence of its 
prosperity and the enterprising character of its inhabitants. This is 
the terminus of the Burlington and Missouri Railroad. Our adven- 
turer was warmly received by several old settlers, and his short stay 
made very pleasant. 


Plattsmouth, in Nebraska, being in sight, Perry left the hospitable 
Pacific City, to seek wilder scenes in the Territory. A few miles 
over a smooth, dry bottom, adorned with myriads of wild flowers, 
was soon made. A ferry-boat was ready at the shore, and in a few 
minutes Perry Winkle and Sleepy Bet landed upon the soil of 
Nebraska. Plattsmouth is a town of near a thousand inhabitants, 
situated on the west bank of the Missouri river, just below the 
mouth of the Platte, and is a lively, bustling place. This was the 
the old rendezvous of the trains of Mormons for Utah in 1850, before 
the lands were purchased from the Indians. Just below this place, 
two years ago, four men were lynched by the settlers, and summarily 
and mysteriously disappeared, and even to this day the public have 
no positive knowledge of their fate. Yet it is currently talked of in 
whispers that they were quietly dropped into the Missouri river 
with large stones fastened to their necks. It was asserted that the 
had broken the sqautter law by taking, unjustly, from settiers their 
rightful claims. They were admonished but would not desist, 
neither make restitution for the wrongs they had committed. The 
‘* regulators’ assembled on a dark night, numbering about fifty 
mysterious-looking men. The house of the accused was surrounded 
and its occupants made prisoners. They were secretly tried, con- 
victed, sentenced and disposed of accordingly. Nothing has been 
heard of them since that dark and dismal night when the “ regula- 
tors” returned to their homes. Public opinion, however, sustains 
the action of that august tribunal, and thus the matter with its 
mystery rests. 


ew | spent several days de- 
lightfully at Plattsmouth in ramb- 
ling over the hills, driving over 
the prairies, and in catching fish 
from the boiling current of the 
Missouri. But away across the 
Platte our voyager sought new 
scenes. Thestream was reached, 
but no boatman stood ready to 
carry them over. Winkle searched 
up and down the bank, and finally 
in a little cove a canoe was 
ee A stout splinter from a 
lightning-riven tree served as a 
paddle; the mule was tied to the 
stern with the lariat, and he was 
soon out in the stream. Perry 
had a stout heart in him, but 
imagine his dismay when Sleepy 
Bet, awakened probably by the 
unfathomable mystery of so much 
water, attempted to rear into the 
**dug-out.” In the momentary 
excitement Perry lost his paddle, 
and was now left at the mercy of 
the mule and the rapid current 
that swept them downward. Bet 
would not thus be dragged along, 
and with a will peculiar to her 
obstinate disposition displayed 
her maternal care over our artist, 
and struck out boldly for the 
shore, towing the ‘frail bark” 
with the trembling Perry, who 
leaped upon the soft sand and 
secured the boat. Another trial, 
however, awaited him. A steep 
bank rose abruptly from the 
water’s edge which effectually 
prevented egress. So securing a 
stout pole a second embarkation 
was attempted, but was resolutely 
persisted against by Bet, who 
clung to the shore, while Perry, 
pushing the canoe, half dragged 
the mule and finally made a suc- 
cessful landing, and was again on 
the prairies. 


The town of Bellevue was 
reached in a couple of hours 
ride across a beautiful and fertile 
valley, and at the Old Mission 
House, now the Bellevue House 
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SLEEPY BET WISIJES TO TAKE PASSAGE WITH WINKLE.—-FROM A SKE€TCIL BY OUR 


an abundance of good cheer was enjoyed, nor was Sleepy Bet for- 
yotten. 

. Bellevue is built upon a beautiful and commanding eminence, im- 
mediately upon the west bank of the Mission River, and is a place 
of considerable interest, being the site of the Omaha, Otoe and 
Pawnee Missions and Indian school, which'was established in 1846, 
and was continued up to the removal of the tribes to their reserva- 
tion at Blackbird Hills, under the charze of the Rev. Mr. Hamilton, 
a gentleman possessing all the requisite qualities for the position he 
filled. Here was also located the trading post and warehouses of 
the American Fur Company, which was established and buildings 
erected in A. D. 1808. ‘Lhe buildings are still standing, and are in a 
fine state of preservation. In 1823 the United States Government 
established an Indian agency at this place, and it was here that the 
treaty with the Omaha Indians for the purchase of their lands took 
place, in January, 1854. Soon after treaties for the same purpose 
were made by Mayer Gatewood with the I@was and Otoes. Col. 
Peter A. Sarpy, an intelligent and shrewdly enterprising French- 
man, resides at Bellevue, where he has lived and had charge of the 
Tur Company’s business since 1824. Peter A. is withal a comic 
genius, a gentleman and a character. Inured to Indian life and 
habits, to every grade of hardships, and the wiles, tricks and cun- 
ning of the white, brown and red ‘races, his senses are wakefully 
acute and ever ‘fon guard.’”’ Perry made an early call upon old 
Peter, who received him with a rude though hearty shake of the 
hand, and a generous welcome to his cabin. Winkle suggested that 
his host must have “‘ seen some sights” in his long residence among 
the Indians. With a volubility peculiar to himself the ‘old colonel” 
gave a rapid account of some of the exciting incidents in the his- 
tory of that region. Of his travels, hunting and traffic, and hair- 
breadth escapes, and warming in the excitement of momentarily 
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living over those old scenes, he exclaimed, ‘‘ The Lord has been kind 
to me, very kind, Mr. Winkle, by G—d, sir! Many a time I have 
faced death, sir, and thoughtI was called for, but the Lord has been 
good to me, sir, by Jove! and the ‘old horse down on the sand bar’ 
is all right, thank the Lord.’’ Once pursued by a dozen angry 
savages he saved his life by swimming the Missouri. Once in an 
encounter with a grizzly his life was saved by cutting the * bar’s” 
throat ‘‘ right afore his fuce.”” Again he ‘ saved his flesh” from a 
pack of hungry wolves by sitting upon the limb of a tree all night, 
and at another time eluded his pursuers by turning his moccasins 
heels foremost, leaving the impression that he had gone the other 
way. 





OWN CORRESPONDENT. 


the same time extending his hand toward Perry, who grasped it 
with the familiarity of an old friend. He then in broken English, 
and by signs, informed his auditor that he was an Omaha—that 
himself and friends had come to perform the annual rite of lamen- 
tation for the dead, and that his father, his squaw and two sons 
were buried under the largest mouud, and it was their custom to 
visit the burial-place of their dead every year, to mourn and —_ 
more dirt upon the pile. He feared the pale-faced brothers woul 

not let their dead remain undisturbed. Perry listened to the 
sorrowing words of the old savage, and gazed upon the dejected 
group with sadness. Hastily sketching the scene, he left the spot, 


Old Peter, of course, has a good-looking squaw for a wife, | and in an hour came in sight of the capital, and afew minutes 


and a fine stock of little Peters, all of whom are provided for, and | later halted before the Herndon House, in Omaha City, which is 


the children educated. 


Incidents in the life of Col. Sarpy alone | located upon a beautiful elevation on the Missouri, and is the most 


would make an interesting volume. He has now a fine residence | populous and wealthy city in the Territory; it has a population of 


and several stores, and is one of the principal proprietors of | near four thousand souls. 


Bellevue. 

Northward from Bellevue the country is rolling, with groves of 
timber and streams of pure water at short distances. Fine farms 
were beginning to dot the landscape, and huge piles of rails, build- 
ing logs and lumber, in readiness for improvement, were scattered 
over the face of the country. A few miles onward several conical 
piles of earth attracted Perry’s curiosity, and a short ride brought 
him to the spot, and what was his surprise to behold beside these 
little mounds five blackened and nearly naked savages, who seemed 
to take no notice of his presence, but continued a hideous and 
dismal wail, in which they all joined. Considering discretion the 
better part of valor, and ripe for adventure, our hero dismounted, 
and without waiting for the termination of their screeching chant, 
accosted an old-looking savage with ‘‘ Cuggy how ?” (how are you, 
friend ?) The Indian replied with a repetition of the sentence, at 


EMIGRANTS —-FROM A SKETCH 





The city was laid out and in the summer 
of 1854 the first house erected, a rude log cabin, 18 * 24, and dubbed 
the St. Nicholas, is still standing. The city is directly opposite 
Council Bluffs, in Iowa, holds a commanding commercial gene 
and contains many expensive and elegant public buildings an 

private residences—amongst which are the Capitol Building, Hern- 
don House, Pioneer Block, Post Office, &c. Meeting here an ac- 
quaintance who resided at Council Bluffs, our artist determined to 
spend a short time in the place, so widely known as the greatest 
commercial city on the Upper Missouri. Crossing the river of 
near half a mile in width ona fine steam ferry-beat, he emerged 
upon a piece of high wood bottom land as beautiful as the fancy 
could picture. Council Bluffs was nestled away in the hills, three 
miles distant, still in plain view. Sleepy Bet seemed to snuff the 
comforts in store for her in the distance, pricked up her ears, and 
with the assistance of the “‘invigorators’’ at the pendant extremi- 
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ties of the rider managed to reach the city in double quick time, 
where “man and beast” were soon comfortably provide for. Perry 
was not long in drumming up “the oldest inhabitant,” a tall, 
gaunt-looking individual of middle age, with a profusion of frizzly 
hair, whiskers and a moustache—full of good humor and quite talk- 
ative, He readily consented to spend the coming day with Perry 
in a fishing excursion, when the latter hoped to gain much informa- 
tion in regard to the early history of that region. 

Though the morning was gloomy, with clouds and rain, Mr. B—— 
was on hand with his rifle and fishing-tackle. And the two started 
on foot for a lake near by. For atime there seemed but little op- 

rtunity for conversation on account of the wind and rain, which, 

owever, did not prevent the fish from biting, and rare sport was 
enjoyed in drawing the large plump finny fellows from their aqueous 
element. The rain increasing, caused the pedestrians to make a 
hasty retreat toa deserted cabin close by, where an excellent op- 
rtunity was afforded to commence conversation. Perry drew 
om his pocket a pair of long-nine cigars, handed one to his com- 
panion, who after having fairly moistened it all over with saliva, 
with his teeth removed half an inch from the small end, drew a 
match and lighted it. The former considering this the auspicious 
moment, began— 

“Well, Mr. B——, you having been in this part of the country 
from its earliest settlement, must have witnessed many scenes of 
border life that were full of interest and excitement.” 

** You’re right, Mr. Winkle; I’ve been in these diggins for ten 

ears, and have seen something in my time, that’s a fact,’”’ replied 
ee as he drew from his deep pocket a dark vessel of ominous 
dimensions. ‘‘ Now, Mr. Winkle, I don’t know how it is with you 
people at the South, but out here we moisten occasionally; and, as 
you have a pretty good-looking outside, I would recommend you to 
take a gill or such a matter of thisoldrye. *Tisarale ginnowine 
article—none of your sad corn whiskey that’ll kill eighty rods off 
hand, through a cane-brake, but a rale, pure, healthy beverage. 
got it this mornin’ at Charley’s, purpose for the ’casion.”’ 

Perry was not generally in the habit of indulging in such luxu- 
ries; but being over-persuaded, sipped lightly of an article so 
highly Gahemed by the natives. The old settler drank freely, re- 
placed the bottle in his pocket, took a pull or two at his cigar, and 
continued : 

** Well, Mr. Winkle, I ’spose you know that the Mormons settled 
this neck of timber eleven years ago, before Uncle Sam took the 
Ingins away. Well, they were a curious sort of folks, and their 
old fields, fences and cabins are still to be seen all over the country. 
I don’t think they are so mighty bad a set of people; but they had 
a fashion of taking a heap of wives, more’n the law allows; but 
that’s nuthin’ here nor there, they never did me any harm.” 

“Come, B , let’s have a little something more of your ex- 
perience amongst the Mormons and how you happened to be here 
with them ?” said Winkle. 

* Well,” continued B , “you must know I had been a few 
years in employ of the Fur Company, selling traps and trinkets 
to the Ingins, and in 1847 I come down from the Yellow Stone 
country on a fur boat, got swamped in the Missoury alone here, and 
come to the Mormon settlement for help and supplies. I liked 
the country first-rate, and, before I went back, liked a pretty little 
Mormon gal an almighty site better. The next spring they broke 
up, most of them going off to Salt Lake, and the others coming 
here into Pottawattamie county, and started this place, which was 
called Kanesville, where Orson Hyde printed a newspaper called 
the Frontier Guardian, and was high priest, judge and law-giver to 
the Mormons, and ruled them politically, religiously and otherwise. 
Though he was shrewd and arbitrary, he was a clever, social kind of a 
fellow, and the people around him were nearly all Mormons; and 
they had a quiet, pleasant time in singing, dancing and frolicking 
in the winter, and hunting, fishing and raising crops in the summer, 
the only lack of comfort being a little old rye to moisten with. These 
luxuries soon came about and were brought into general use, for 
the gold fever just then started up and thousands come on this way 
for California; so that whiskey shops and stores and every other 
kind of business began to thicken in, and the Mormons to hurry off 
to hvad-quarters at Salt Lake. I went into business; the town 
increased, and another paper was started called the Bugle, and 
Kanesville had become a great place for making outfits for Cali- 
fornia emigrants, and every spring the country was alive with people 
bound across the plains for the gold diggins. I mind all them 
times mighty well, Mr. Winkle. I think it was in 52 that a man 
was murdered right in town for his money. The man they sus- 
pected for killinuv him was tracked, taken and tried by a band of 
emigrants and condemned to be hung. They took him out close 
to the spot where the murder had been committed, put a rope round 
his neck, stood him upon a mule, and then led the animal away. 
He strangled to death after hanging about thirty minutes.’’ 

But,” interrupted Perry, excitedly, ‘‘ why didn’t the authorities 
stop this brutal outrage ?” 

**They couldn’t,” replied the narrator; ‘‘ the officers, backed by 
the citizens, did make an attempt to prevent the lynching and allow 
the prisoner a Jegal chance for his life; but they were not strong 
enough, the emigrants outnumbered them two toone. The poor 
fellow was a young and fine-looking man, and hated to die mightily, 
and denied having committed the murder to the very last minute ; 
but he said he had been a bad man and deserved death. He was 
strung up in that grove near the little cottage I pointed out to you 
as Dr. Lowe’s residence. There were hundreds of people to wit- 
ness the hanging. Two preachers talked and prayed for the poor 
fellow, who was guarded on all sides by an armed company of emi- 
grants to prevent his rescue. After that I left the country, went to 
Californy, made considerable money and determined to come back 
as far as Salt Lake, and, ef 1 could marry the gal I tuck sueha 
likin to, would settle down among the Mormons and live there. 
But bad luck never comes single handed. I was overtaken and 
robbed by the Ingins, barely saving my life by flight into the moun- 
tains, and I arrived in the settlement nearly naked and almost 
famished, only to learn that the gal I loved was dead. I stayed but 
a short time, and, with some returning Californians, I came back to 
my old place, the cabin on the hill. ‘The place, in less than two 
years, had greatly changed, as well in name as in appearance. It 
was now called Council Bluffs city. A great fire had swept away 
the business portion of the town, and many new and elegant build- 
ings had been put up, property much advanced, and my little farm 
had become sufficiently valuable to make me well off, and now 
I have concluded to spend my days here, for in all my travels I 
havn’t found a better plese to make a living. When the raijroad:is 
made to this place 1 intend to go back to see my old father aud 
brothers, as I have a plenty more jor us all.” 

As the old man finished, be again drew out the dark bottle, ob- 
serving that ‘‘’twas quite chill, and, inviting Perry to ‘“* dowzen 
inside”’ a little, took a draught, put up his bottle, lit a fresh cigar, 
remarking 

* Wal, ef we havn’t staid here till it’s all cleared off,” and, sure 
enough, the sunlight was streaming through the crevices between 
the logs, and outside the weather was again cheertul and pleasant. 

Perry was successful in catching several fine pickerel, while B—— 
went around a small cove and shot a brace of wild-ducks. 

Gathering up the tackle and the result of their sport, the two 
returned to town, from whence the hum of business and the clatter- 
ing of builders’ tools were distinctly heard. As they passed along, 
Perry’s attention was directed to the fields, fences, deserted cabins, 
mills and other relics of the early settlement of the Mormons. An 
old cabin southward, with grass and weeds growing upon the roof, 
was pointed out as the place, at an early day, where the Mormons 
broke up a gang of counterfeit coiners, and under the floor was 
found their bogus dies, press, &c, which were destroyed. Ona 
sloping eminence a cabin was pointed out as having been the resi- 
dence of one of the wives of Orson FLyde, the Mormon high-priest, 
and farther to the north, on an eminence, the old Mormon graveyard, 
with its white slabs and numerous mounds, was in full view. In 
passing up the busy street, Perry was shown the spot on which once 
stood the labernacle,”’ where on the Sabbath many thousands of 
devotees assembled to listen to the harangues of the Mormon Eiders ; 
and in the winter evenings the young and light-hearted joined in the 
mazes of the dance, woich was always opened and closed with 
prayer, and presided over by the elders or high-priest. A little 
farther up the valley once stood the old Catholic Mission House, 
now razed to giv 

















place to more imposing buildings. 


Perry accompanied his companion to his cabin, where everythiag 
was kept neat and tidy by the industry of a younger sister. The 
latest newspapers were found upon the table in a spare room, and a 
decanter of native wine and fresh bottle of old rye, and cigars, were 





laced before his guest. Indian implements, with other curiosities, 
\ owes upon the walls, while an old violin case peeped out from be- 
neath the sofa, and a melodeon and sewing-machine adorned the 
room. Tea was announced, and a hearty meal enjoyed, which was 


. sweetened by the enlivening conversation of the intelligent hostess. 


In the evening the old violin was tuned, and as its merry tones, 
mingling with those of the melodeon, rang out on theflower-scented 
air, they called up many pleasant recollections in the mind of our 
hero of the happy past. 

Voices outside admonished the inmates that there was ‘‘some- 
thing up ;” the quickly-opening door revealed a pleasant “ storming 
party,”’ which entered without ceremony, and seemed determined to 
enjoy the surprise. In a twinkling the furniture was all removed 
from the room, the violin again brought into requisition, and the 
whole party went in for a regular Western dance, inviting Winkle 
to join them in the fun—a suggestion that required no repetition. 
The party was in its highest glee, when a roguish, rosy-cheeked 
wiss, with a winning smile, proposed a ‘* Mormon dance.” The 
gentlemen who were fortunate in securing the requisite number of 
partners had a merry time, while the remainder consoled themselves 
with a game of euchre or old sledge in the adjoining room. Time 
passed on rosy wing, and at a late hour the company departed, and 
our hero retired to rest—*‘to sleep, perchance to dream”’ of the elfin 
beauties of the prairies and that Mormon dance. Ay, *‘there’s the 
rub.” Why not goto Salt Lake, and havea genuine dance amongst 
the regular “‘ saints ?” 

He would do it. Accoutres his mule and starts—passé8' rapidly 
across the plains—arrives in the mountains—is captured and ¢arried 
away by the Indians—council is held over him—is condemnéd to be 
cut up alive—the savages brandish their knives, and are about to 
commence to dismember him! Oh, horror! is there no Trescue—no 
no alternative? Must he die ?—and such a death! Hope is gone 
—he gives up in despair. and submits to fate. The execution be- 
gins. He is saved! Three Indian maidens have come to his 
rescue. Happy deliverance! He is spirited away, his éyes open; 
his deliverers are transformed into three of Brigham’s pretty Mor- 
mon girls, who, with laughter and smiles, win him to the dance. 
Brigham appears with a frown, and, with a scornful curl of the lip, 
hisses, ‘* Faithless!” ‘The girls scream and faint. He endeavors to 
sustain them, and in the wild excitement of the moment awakens 
to find himself grasping the arm of his kind host, and the sunlight 
streaming through the window. ‘* Breakfast is waiting.” 

The drenching of the previous day, the exercise of the evening, 
the dream, all conspired to leave Winkle in rather low spirits, yet 
he went to breakfast without a regret of having being initiated into 
some of the festivities of frontier life. 

Perry took leave of his hospitable host and hostess, and in a short 
time was again on the road, leading northward through a rough 
romantic valley, from which he emerged upon high rolling prairie. 
The contrast with the low wooded valley was indeed beautiful, and 
the flower-burthened prairie’s waving in the bright sunshme lent a 
peculiar charm to the wild landscape. Away in the fading distance 
groves, farms, towns and cities were seen, and the tortorous 
Missouri stretched far away in the west, and was lost in the distance 
north and south. In ascending an eminence diving two small 
streams with heavy wooded banks, a herd of deer, reposing in the 
mellow sunlight, was startled, and bounded away over the hills, the 
sharp report of small firearms only increasing their speed. Pursuing 
the well-trodden road ata livelier pace, the fences, hills and valleys 
of Ellisdale were seen, and soon a neat farm-house of tasty mould 
and white exterior was discovered, nestled away in a lovely va'ley, 
the country residence of the old frontier editor, ‘I’. E. Johnson, Esq., 
long and widely known as the presiding genius over the Council 
Bluffs Bugle, and the present publisher of the Crescent City Oracle. 
‘Lhe temptation to call upon him was irresistible, and Sleepy Bet, 
looking wistfully towards a capacious corn crib, was permitted to 
turn in, and her rider soon found himself in comfortable apartments 
and engaged in interesting conversation. 

The evening was spent in listening to many thrilling incidents of 
frontier life, and especially those connected with the life of mine 
host. 

Mr. Johnson was a native of New York, and was one of a family 
of eighteen members, including parents, who resided rear Fredonia, 
from whence, at an early age, he removed to Ohio, thence to Illinois, 
after six years’ residence among the Buckeyes. In Springfield, the 
— of Suckerdom, he sawed wood, raised corn, taught school, 
sold goods, and finally migrated to the Mississippi river country, 
where he remained a short time, and in 1848 went to Council Biuffs, 
where he built the first frame building ever erected on the Missiouri 
slope, or Upper Missouri river, and went to merchandising. Made 
a venture in the California gold speculation, and in 1850 crossed and 
recrossed the Rocky Mountains. In 1852 he took the first delega- 
tion of Omaha Indians to Washington city, to visit their great father 
(the President), at which time a preliminary arrangement was made 
tor the purchase of their Nebraskalands. The following year every- 
thing he possessed was destroyed by the great fire in Council Bluffs, 
and he began the world anew; and by his indomitable energy has 
worked through all his misfortunes, and is now well to do with this 
world’s goods. He has an excellent library of standard and choice 
miscellaneous works, and many fine paintings and engravings from 
the best modern artists adorn the walls of his residence, and give 
evidence of the refined taste of the proprietor. The old frontier 
editor is decidedly a genius, who not only, as editor, writes fects and 
fiction, puffs, poetry and politics, but as merchant and farmer wields 
the yardstick and plough with equal ease. 


(To be continued.) 


DAVENPORT DUNN: A MAN OF QUR DAY. 
By Charles Lever. 





CHAPTER LIL.—A FAMILY MEETING 
ALONG a road plea antly shaded by linden trees, Davis strolled 1 isurely that 
afternoon to meet his daughter. 1t was a mellow, autumnal day—calm, silent 
and half sombre—one of those days in which the tranquil aspect of nature 
has an influence of sad but soothing import, and even the least meditative 
minds are led to reflection. Down the deep valley, where the clear trout 
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stream eddied along, while the leafy chesnut trees threw their shadows over 
the water; over the rich pasture lands, where the spotted cattle roamed; high 














up the blue mountains, whose snowy summits mingled with the clouds, Davis 
wandered with his eyes, and felt, he knew not why or how, a something of 
culkomg, subduing elect upon a brain racked with many a scheme—wea:ied 
with many a plot. 

The sharp crack of a postilion’s whip started him from his musings, 
and looking up, he saw a post-carriage approaching at full speed. He waved 
his bat as the carriage came near for the men to draw up, and the next mo- 
ment Lizzy Davis was in her father’s arms. He kiseed her twice, and then, 
holding her back, gazed with proud delight at her beautiful features, nevex 
more sir king than in that moment of joyful meeting. 

* How well you are looking, Lizzy !’’ said he, with a thick utterance. 

** And you too, dear papa.”’ said she, caressing!y ‘* This quiet rural life seems 
to have agreed wonderfully with you. I declare you look five years younger 
for it, does he not, Mr. Beecher ?”? ; . , 

* Ah, Beecher, how are youY’’ cried Davie, warmly shaking the other's 
hand. ‘This is jolly, to be all together again,’’ said he, as, drawieg his 
daughter's arm within his own, and taking Beecher on the other side, he told 
the postilions to move forward, while they would fin’ their way on foot 


* How did you ever hit upon this spot?’’ asked Beecher; “‘ we couldn’t find 
it on the map.’’ 

‘*T came through here some four-and-twenty years ago, and I never forget 
a place, nor a countenance. I thought at the time it might suit me, some one 
day or other, to rememb:r, and you see [ was right. You are grown fatter, 
Lizzy; at least I fancy so. But come, tell me about your life at Aix—was it 
penvant? was the place gay ’’’ 

‘It was charming, pepa!l’’ eried she, in ecstacy; ‘‘ had you only been with 
us, I could not have come away. Such delightful rides and drives, beautiful 
environs, and then the Cursarl of an evening, with all its odd people—not that 
my guard:an here fancied so much my lavghing at them.”’ 

** Well, you didn’t place much restraint upon yourself, I must say 

“*T was reserved even to prudery; I was the caricature of Anglo-Saxon pro 











priety,’’ raid she, with affected austerity. 
** and what did they think of you, eh?’’ asked Davis, trying to subdue t! 
pride that wou!d, in «pite of him, twinkle in his eye 


‘*T was the belle of the season. I assure you it is perfectly true ! 
Come, come, Lizzy ——”’ 


* Well, ask Mr. Beecher. Be honest now, and confess frankly, were you not 


sulky at driving out with me the way the people stared? Didn't you complain 
that you never expected to come home from the play withoat a duel, or som 
thing of the kind, on your hands? Did you not induce me to ruin my toilette 


jurt to escape what you so delicately called ‘our notoriety?’ Oh, wretched 
man! what triumphs did | not relinquish out of compliance to your taste for 
obscurity !”’ 

‘By Jove! we divided public attention with Ferou! 
I don’t see that my taste tor obscurity obtained any b 


I never heard of such black ingratitude !”’ 





and his wives 
il t succe 


lian 
cried she, in mock indignation. 








“T assure you, pa, I was a martyr to his English notions, which, to me, seem 
to have had their origin in Constantinople.” 

‘* Poor Beecher |’? said Davis, laughingly. 

‘‘ Poor Beecher, no, but happy Beecher, envied by thousands. Not, indeed,’’ 
added she, with a smile, ‘‘ that his appearance at this moment suggests any 
triumphant satisfaction. Oh, papa, you shouli have seen him when the Rus- 
sian Prince Ezerboffsky asked me to dance, or when the Archduke Albrecht 
offered me his horses; or, better still, the eveniug the Margrave lighted up his 
conservatory just to let me see it i 

‘¢ Your guardianship had its auxieties, I perceive,” eaid Davis, drily. 

“TI think it had,” said Beecher, sighing. ‘ There were times Pd have given 
five thousand, if I had it, that she had been safe under your own charge.’’ 

‘¢ My dear fellow, I’d have given fifty,” said Davis, ‘‘if I didn’t know she 
was just in as g hands as my own.’”’? There was 4 racy heartiness in this 
speech that thrilled through Beecher’s heart, and he could scarcely credit his 
ears that it was Grog spoke it. ‘‘ Ay, Beecher,’’ added he, as he drew the 
other’s arm closer to his side, ‘‘ there was just one man—one single man in 
Europe—I’d have trusted with the charge.”’ 

‘Really, gentlemen,” said Lizzy, with a malicious sparkle of the eye, “ I am 
lost in my conjectures whether Tam to regard myself as a sort of human Koh 
i-Noor—a priceless treasure—or something so very difficult to guard, so perilous 
to protect, as can scarcely be accounted a flattery. Say, I entreat of you, to 
which category do I belong ?”’ 

** A little to each, I should say—eh, Beecher?’ cried Grog, langhing. 

“Oh, don’t appeal to him, papa. He ouly wants to vaunt his hereism the 
higher, because the fortress he guarded was so easy of assault !’’ 

Beecher was ill fitted to engage in such an encounter, and stammered out 
some common-place apology for his own seeming want of gallantry. 

‘¢She’s too much for us, Beecher—too much for us. It’s a pace we can’t 
keep up,’’ muttered Grog in the other’s ear. And Beecher nodied a Peady 
assent to the speech. 

‘* Well,” said Lizzy, gaily, ‘‘now that your anxieties are well over, I do 
entreat of you to unbend a little, and let us see the lively, light-hearted Mr. 
Annesley Beecher, of whose pleasant ways I have heard so much.”’ 

‘‘T used to be light-hearted enough once, eb, Davis?’ said Beecher with a 
sigh. ‘* When you saw me first, at the Derby—of let me see, I.don’t remember 
the year, but it was when Danby’s mare Petrilla won—with eighteen to one 
‘given and taken’ against her, the day of the race—Browa Davy, the favorite, 
coming in @ bad third—he died the same night.”’ 

** Was he ‘nobbled ?’ asked Lizzy, drily. 

‘What do'you mean !’’ cried Grog, gruflly. “Where did you learn that 
word ??? 

“Oh, P’m quite strong in your choice vocabulary,’’ said she, laughingly; 
‘and you are not to fancy that in the dissipations of. Aix have forgotten the 
cares of my education. My guardian there set me a task every morning—a 
page of Burke’s Peersge and a column of the Racing Calendar—and for the 
ninth Baron of Fitzfoodle, or the fifteenth winner of thg Diadlesworth, you may 
call on me at a moment.’”’ ' 

The angry shadow on Davis’s brow gradually faded away, and he laughed a 
real honest, and good-humored laugh. 

‘* What do you say to the count, Lizzy ?”’ asked he next. ‘There was a fine 
gentleman, wasn’t he?’’ 

‘«There was the ease and the self-possession of good breeding without the 
manners. He was amusing from his own self-content, and a sort of latent 
impression that he was taking you in ; and when one got tired of that he be- 
came downright stupid.”’ 

“True as a book, every word of it !’’ cried Beecher, in hearty gratitude, for 
he detested the man, and was envious of his small accomplishments. 

‘* His little caressing ways, too, ceased to be flatteries, when you saw that, 
like the cheap bonbons scattered at a carnival, they were made for the million.’’ 

‘* Hit him again, he hasn’t got no friends |’? said Beecher, with an assumed 
slang in his tone. 

‘« But worst of all was that mockery of good-nature—a false air of kindliness 
about him. It was a spurious coinage, so cleverly devised that you looked at 
every good guinea afterwards with distrust.’’ 

‘* How she knows him—how she reads him |’’ cried Davis in delight. 

‘* He was very large print, papa,’’ said she, smiling. 

“ Confound me!” said Beecher, “if I didn’t think you liked him, you used to 
receive him so graciously ; and I’ll wager he thinks himself a prime favorite 
with you.”’ 

‘So he may, if it give him any pleasure,”’ said she, with a careless laugh. 

Davis marked the expression ot Beecher’s face as she said these words ; he 
saw how that distrustful nature was alarmed, and hastened to repair the 
mischief. 

‘*T am sure you never affected to feel any regard for him, Lizzy ?’’ said he. 

‘*¢ Regard for him !”’ said she, haughtily; ‘‘I should think not! Such people 
as he are like the hired horses that every one uses, and only asks that they 
should serve for the day they have taken them.” 

‘There, Beecher,”’ said Davis, with a laugh, ‘I sincerely hope she’s not 
geing to discuss your character or mine.”’ 

‘By Jove, [hope not !’? And in the tone in which Beecher uttered this there 
was an earnestness that de the other laugh heartily. 

‘Well, here we are. This is your home for the present,’’ said Davis, as he 
welcomed them to the little inn, whose household were all marshalled to receive 
them with fitting deference. 

The arrangements within doors were even better than the picturesque exte- 
rior promised, and when Lizzy came down to dinner she was in raptures about 
her room, its neatness even to elegance, and the glorious views that opened 
before the windows. 

‘*]’m splendidly lodged, too,’’ said Beecher; ‘‘and they have given me a 
dressing-room, with a little winding stair to the river, and a bath in the natural 
rock. Itis downright luxury, all this.’ 

Davis smiled contentedly as he listened. For days past had he been busied 
with these preparations, determined to make the spot appear in all its most 
favorable colors. Let us do him the justice to own that his cares meta full 
success. Flowers abounded in all the rooms, and the perfumed air, made to 
seem tremulous by the sound of falling water, was inexpressibly calming after 
the journey. The dinver, too, would have done honor to a more pretentious 
‘hostel ;” and the Steinberger, a cabinet wine, that the host would not part 
with except for “‘ love as well as money,’’ was perfection. Better than all these 
—better than the fresh trout with its gold and azure speckles—better than the 
delicate Rehbraten with its luscious sauce—better than the red partridges in 
their bed of truffles, and a dessert whose grapes rivalled those of Fontainebleau 
—better, I say, than all was the happy temper of the hour! Never were three 
people more disposed forenjoyment. To Lizzy it was the oft dreamed of home, 
the quiet repose of a spot surrounded with all the charm of scenery, coming, 
too, just as the dissipations of gaiety had begun to weary and pall upon her. 
To Beecher it was the first moment of all his life in which he tasted peace. 
Here were neither duns nor bailiffs. It was a Paradise where no writ had ever 
wandered, nor the word “ outlawry”’ had ever been uttered. As for Davis, if he 
had not actually won his game, he held in his hand the trump card that he knew 
must gain it. What signified now, a d*y or even a week more or less ; the labor 
of his long ambition was all but completed, and he saw the goal reached that Le 
had striven for years to attain. 

Nor were they less pleased with each other. Never had Lizzy seemed to 
Beecher’s eyes more fascinating than now. Inall the blaze of fuil dress she 
never looked more beautiful than in that simple muslin, with the sky-blue 
ribbon in her glossy hair, and the bouquet of moss roses coquettishly placed 
above her ear, for—I mention it out ot accuracy—she wore her hair drawn 
back, as was the mode abouta ceatury ago, and was somewhat ingenious in 
her imitation of that mock-shepherdess * coiffure’’ so popular with fine ladies 
of that time. She would have venturefl on a “ patch,” if it were not out of 
fear for her father; not, indeed, that the delicate fairness of her skin, or the 
dazzling brilliancy of her eyes, needed the slightest aid from art. To com 
plete Beecher’s satisfaction, Davis was in a mood of good humor, such as he 
had never seen before. Not a word of contradiction—not one syllable of dis- 
paragement fell from his lips, that Beecher usually watched with an almost 
childish terror, dreading reproof at every moment, and not being ever certain 
when his opinions would pass without a censure. Instead of this, Grog was 
conciliating even to gentieness, constantly referred to Beecher what he thought 
of this or that, and even deferred to his better judgment on points whereon 
he might have been supposed to be more conversant. 

How enjoyable at such a moment of triumph was it to hear Lizzy sing and 
play, making that miserable old piano discourse in a guise it had never 
dreamed of | She was in one of those moods wherein she blended the wildes 
flights of fancy with dashes of quaint humor, now breathing forth a melody 
of Spohr’s in accents of thrilling pathos, now hitting off in improvised doggrel 
description of Aix and its company, with mimicries of their voice and 
menner irresistibly droll. In these imitations the couat, and even Beecher 
bimself figured, till Grog, fairly worn out with laughter, had to entreat her to 
desist. 

As for Beecher, he was a good-tempered fellow, and the little raillery at 
himself took nothing from the pleasure of the description, and he laughed in 
ready acknowledgment of many a little trait of his own manner that he never 
suspected could have been detected by another 

* ain’t she wonderful—ain’t she wonderfual?’’ exclaimed Grog, as she 
strolled out into the garden, and lefi them alone together 

** What I can’t make out is, she has no blank days,”’ said Beecher. ‘She 
was just as you saw her there the whole time we were at Aix; and while she’s 
rattling away at the piano, and going on with all manner of fun, just ask her 
@ serious question—I don’t care about what—and she'll anewer you as if sh 
had been thinking of nothing else for the whole day before.’’ 

Had she been born in your rank of life, Beecher, where would she be now— 
tell me that ?’’ said Davi-; and there was an almost fierce energy in the words 
as he apoke them. 

*T can tell you one thing,’’ eried Beecher, ima transport of delight, ‘there’ 
no rank too high for her this minute.’ 





* Well said, boy—well said,” exclaimed Davis, warmly; ‘‘ and hero’s to her 
health 

* That generous toast and cheer must have been in honor of my-elf,”’ sa 
Lizzy, peeping in at the window; “‘and in acknowledgment I beg to invite you 





both to tea.’ 
(To be continued.) 


*Corpry’ To Sizz.—At a school examination the teacher asked a 
boy whether he could forgive those who had wronged him? ‘Could you,’ 
said the teacher, ‘‘ forgive a boy, for example, who had insulted or struck 
your 

“ Y-e-e-s, sir 
bigger than I am.’ 


’ replied the lad, very slowly, “‘ 1—think—I—could, if he was 
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TRUE TIME!!! 
AMERICAN WATCHES !! 
PPLETON, TRACY & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS, WALTHAM, Mass. 
ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
GENERAL AGENTS, 15 .MAIDEN Lanr, 
NEW YORK. 

These Watches are pronounced by the highest authorities 
to be faultless in principle and quality, and to take the 
foremost place as uniformly reliable time-keepers. | 

The movements are simple, tasteful and substantisl, and | 
are mainly produced by the aid of a system of machinery 
of the most exacting nicety from crude materials in 4 sin- 
gle establishment, by connected and uniform processes, and | 
are sold at about half the prices of imported watcbes of a 
similar grade. 

ALL ForkIGN WaTCHES ARE MADE BY HAND AT DIFFERENT 
Times AND PLACES, the American Watches being the cnly 
ones wade by machinery upon a uniform system, 

Each Watch is examined and tested, and is warranted by 
certifizate for ten years. They are especially adapted for 
railroads, as they are not affected by the constant jar of 
the trains. 

There ix vo article of common usé so little understood, 
and about which so much charlatanism and swindling may 
be and is continually practised, as attaches to imported 
watches. 

Nearly all hand-made watches are defective, and are con- 
tinually getting out of order. In many parts of the country 
it is impossible to find good watch repairers, and watch 
repairing is always uncertain and expensive. The intro- 
duction of American Watches disposes of this difficulty, and 

COUNTRY MERCHANTS, 
as well as watch dealers, can keep Waltham watches as a 
part of their miscellaneous stock, aod thus supply their 
customers with a NEW STAPLE. 

Liberal credit given to trustworthy de lers in all parts of 
the United States anu Canada. 

PriLapELPaiA—Joun A. Stoppart, 33 South Third street. 

Boston—Office 163 Washington street, and sold by the 
trade generaliy. 146-147 








—E. F. WOODWARD, 
PATENT 
COLUMBIAN SKIRT 


AND 
SPRING MANUFACTURER. 
329 ‘ROADWAY, 
(Opposite Broadway Theatre.) 


WHOLESALE DEVOT 
AND 
SPRING MANUFACTORY 
196 Fo.ton Street, New York 


ler WHICH POSSESSES THE GREAT- 
est combination of good qualities comes 
nearest to perfection, 

Few articles of Dress are brought before the public with 
more glowing colors than, that all-important garment, the 
EXPANSION SKIRT. 

Each Manufacturer looks with swelling pride upon his 
own productions, and, like the old adage of the crow, is 
ready to attest that his own is the fairest and whitest. The 
continual annoyances, vexations and difficulties experienced 
by wearing the rigid Steel Hoop or Skeleton Skirt, needs no 
comment. The universal want of something that will ren- 
der ihis healthful garment, the 

EXPANSION SKIRT, 
less objectionable, has been my study as well as my good 
fortune to produce, and now offer for sale a 
SKIRT AND SPRING 
that is matchless. It stands alone, being the on) really 
EXPANSION AND COMPRESSIBLE SKIR1 
that possesses a combined metallic and animal Spring, of 
great strength and durability, that is everyway pliable, 
imparting 
GRACE ayp BEAUTY, anp EASE, with MODESTY, 
preventing every inelegant di: placement of dress, and per- 
mitting the smallest space to be occupied in church, car- 
riage, railroad car, omnibus, &c., without mortification to 
the wearer or inconveovience to others. The perils also 
attendant upon wearing the rigid Steel Hoop Skirt are en- 
tirely removed, viz., accidents by fire (by permitting the 
garment to be immediately compressed), attraction of the 
electric fluid, entanglement of the eet in the exposed 
spring, when ascending or descending stairs, steps of car- 
riages, &c. 
Tue THOUSANDS WHO DAILY WEAR 
WOODWARD’S PATENT 
COLUMBIAN 
SKIRT anv EXTENDERS, 
fully attest their superiority over all other known fkirts 
and Springs, being the only Skirt that can be depended 
upon in times of pressure. 

The Extenders are put up in Boxes of one dozen sets 
each, and may be had separate irom the Skirts. 

Merchants are invited to call aud examine them. 





R. S. WALKER, 
EMPIRE z 
AND BANRWER 
MANUFACTURER, 
NO. 99 MOTT STREET 
Five doors North of New Canal street, New York. 


T. E. Walker is my only authorized Agent. 
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STANFORD & DELISSER, 508 BROADWAY, 


7 PUBLISH TRIG DAY, 
RNESTIN; or, THE RT'S LONGING. 
By AtetH. 12mo., » $1 25. 


“This is a work of masterly powétamd intense interest, 
Its opening passages abound with the:imagery of an epic 
poem, {reminding us of Milton’s grand cdnceptions. The lead- 
ing character is a splendid ideal, the scenes and phases of 
whose career are depicted with surprising ability and 
analytic skill; while those of the heroine of the narrative 
are portrayed with marvéllous and sceniceffect. The 
whole work is eminently dram“#igiin its plot, classical and 
elevated in its dietion, and exemplary in its moral tone. 
We have not had a production for a long time so ¢ riginal 
in its Cast, so spirit-stirring and novel in its development 
and so brilliant in its style. It cannot fail of arresting the 
attention of the public in an unusual degree ; for although 
not of the same class, it is no less fresh and exciting in its 
character than the world-renowned Bronté novels,’ 
Philadelphia Item 


‘\ ODFREY’S 
FLOWERS, 
THE SWEERIENT AND REALLY THE MOST PERFECT 
a. , BEAUTIFIER IN NATURE. 
This almira |e preparation of Elder Flowers very {ra 
Rant as a perfume. Kider Flowers have, from the e icliest 
ages, been esteemed as a mild afid harmless, yet most 
~~ Beautifier of the Skin. Tan, Sun-burn, Freckles 
edness, &c., it will speedily and completely remove. 
; CHILDREN.—It is singularly beneficial and perfectly inno 
20us. even to the younwess infant 
an —It 8 valuable beyond anything, annihilating 
firm? pimple and all roughness, rendering the skin soft and 
> Preparing it so completely for the razor. 
os foe Lonioy.—Godfrey’s Extract of Elder Flowers will 
: un beyond all praise, and needs only a trial to be 
Pproved, EUGENE DUPUY, Family Chemist, 


EXTRACT OF ELDER 


livhiosg SWAN d-CO1S: LOTTERIES 


WAN & CO. 
CONTINUE TO DRAW AS USUAL 
WITHOUT INTERRUPTION. 
SWAN & CO.’S 
LOTTERIES ARE LEGAL, AND 
AUTHORIZED BY THE 
STATE OF GEORGIA |! 


THE LATE ATIEMPT TO INJURE 
OUR FIRM HAS SHOWN 
THAT OUR LOTTERIES ARE DRAWN FAIRLY ; 
THAT OUR PRIZES ARE PAID PUNCTUALLY ; 
AND THAT OUR SCHEMES 
ARE MORE LIBERAL THAN ANY OTHER LOTTERY IN 
THE WORLD ! 


The following Scheme will be drawn by 8. Swan & Co., 
Managers of the Sparta Academy Lottery, in each of their 
Single Number Lotteries for September, 18.8, at Augusta, 
Ga., in public, under the superintendence of Commissioners. 

Crass 31 Draws SaTurDAY, SEPTEMBER 4, 1858. 
Crass 32 Draws SaTurRDAY, SEPTEMBER 11, 1858. 
Crass 33 Draws Saturpay, Seprember 18, 18 8. 
Crass 34 Draws Saturpay, SEPTEMBER 25, 1858. 


ON THE PLAN OF SINGLE NUMBERS. 
50,000 TICKETS ! 


| FIVE THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-FIVE 


PRIZES ! 
NEARLY ONE PRIZE TO EVERY NINE TICKETS ! 


MAGNIFICENT SCHEME ! 
TO BE DRAWN 
EACH SATURDAY IN SEPTEMBER! 





ey. . errerrrre $70,100 4 Prizes of 
1 ee Ce oussdase 30,000} 4 « 
. saaeee sssae a 4. 
S © ginscacavas 5,000} 4 
l S. cisasdsives 4,000] 50 * 
 geneseenes . 3,000] 50 * 
.. © -sasseuee 1,500}100 « 
6 © gers Lee. « 





APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 


4 Prizes of $400 Approximating to $70,000 Prize are... .$1,600 
4 * 300 “ “ 30,000“  ... 1,200 
4 “ 200 “ “ 10,900 “ “ bee a 800 
4 “ 495 “ “« 56000 “* & ... 600 
+ ” 1¢0 sed 66 sow «8 ... 
4 ““ 15 «“ “cs 3,000 ee 300 
4 “ 50 “ “ee 1 500 “ “ bee 200 
5,000 ** 20 are...... PPUTTTTTTTITTiTTiTrir Try 100,000 


5,485 Prizes amounting t0.......0.eeeeee eee oe ee Bd20,000 
Whole Tickets, $10; Hatves, $5 ; QuArrERs, $2 50. 
nae A Circular showing the plan of the Lotteries wil! be 
sent to any one desirous of receiving it. 
Certificates of Packages will be sold at the following 
rates, which is the risk : 
Certificate of Package of 10 Whole Tickets............$80 
“ es 10 Half “6 








Secesccocces 40 
66 66 WeGuastee © § ccccccsccces 20 
‘“ “ | | TPE TOTES TT 10 


IN ORDERING TICKETS OR CERTIFICATES, 

Enclose the money to our address for the Tickets ordered, 
on receipt of which they will be forwarded by first mail. 
Purchasers can have tickets ending in any figure they may 
designate. 

The List of Drawn Numbers and Prizes will be sent to 
purchasers immediately after the drawing. 

897° Purchasers will please write their signatures plain, 
and give their Post Office, County and State. 

Bay” Remember that every Prize is drawn and payable in 
full without deduction. 

Sa All prizes of $1,000 anc under paid immediately after 
the drawing—other prizes at the usual time of thirty days. 

All communications strictly confidential. 

Address Orders for Tickets or Certificates to 

8. SWAN & CO., Augusta, Georgia. 

Say Persons residing near Montgomery, Ala., or Atlanta, 
Ga., can have their orders filled, and save time, by addre-s- 
ing 8S. Swan & Co., at either of those cities. 

£a~ A list of the numbers that are drawn from the 
wheel, with the amount o/ the pr'ze that each one is entitled 
to, will be published after every drawing, in the following 
papers: Augusta (Ga.) Constitutionalist, New Orleans 
Delta, Mobile Register, Charlestm Standard, Nashville Ga 
zette, Atlanta Intelligencer, New York Weekly Day Book, 
Savannah Georgian, Richmond Dispatch, New York Dispatch 
Paulding (Miss.) Clarion, and Little Rock (Ark.) True 
Democrat. 


YER’S CHERRY PECTORAL-—Through a 
trialof many years, and through every nation 
of civilized men, AYER’s Cuerry PrecroraL has been found 
to afford more relief and to cure more cases of pulmonary 
disease than any other remedy known to mankind. Cases 
of apparently settled consumption have been cured by it 
and thousands of sufferers, who were deemed beyond the 
reach of human aid, have been restored to their friends 
and usefulness, to sound health and the enjoyments of life 
by this all-powerful antidote to diseases of the lungs and 
throat. Here a cold had settled on the lungs. The dry 
hacking eough, the glassy eye, aad the pale, thin features 
of him who was lately lusty and strong, whisper to all but 
bim Consumption. He tries everything; but the disease i 
gnawing at his vitals, and shows its fatal symptoms more 
and more over all his frame. He is taking the Cuerry 
PECTORAL now; it has stopped his cough and made his 
breathing easy; his sleep is sound at night; his appetite 
returns, and with it his strength. The dart which pierced 
his side is broken. Scarcely any neighborhood can be 
found which has not some living trophy like this to shadow 
forth the virtues which have won for the Cuskry Pecrorat 
animperishable renown. But its usefulness does not end 
here. Nay, it accomplishes more by prevention than cure 
The countless colds and coughs which it cures are the seed 
which would have ripened into a dreadful harvest of in- 
curable diseases. Influenza, Croup, Bronchitis, Hoarse 
ness, Pleurisy, Whooping Cough, and all irritations of the 
throat and lungs are easily cured by the Casrry Pecrorat, 
if taken in season. Every family should bave it by them 
and they will find it an invaluable protection from the in- 
sidious pri-wler which carries off the parent sheep fron 
many a flock, the darling lamb from many a home. 
Authenticated evidence of these facts, with directions for 
the treatment of each comylaint, may be found in Ayer’s 
American Almanic, of which we publish three millions, 
and scatter them broadcast over the earth, in order that 
that the sick everywhere may have before them the infor 
mation it contains. Druggists and dealers in medicine 
generally have them for distribution gratis, and also for 
sale these remedies, prepared by Dr. J. C. Aver, Practica 
and Analytical Chemist, Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists and Desiers in Medicine every 
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T EVERY BOOK 


A GIFT WITH 

WORTH FROM 25 CTS. TO $100 

Our new descriptive catalogue of sixty octavo pages em- 
braces a larger collection and better varie’y of «tendard, 
Historical, Biographical and Miscellaneous Books than that 
of any other bookselling establi-hment in the country ; 
also contains greater inducements than ever before offered, 
mailed free toany address. Send for a eatalogue 

D. W. Evans VANS &CO, Publishers, 

J. H. Preston. No. 677 Broadway, New York City. 
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— OLD 8TAR HOTEL, 
60 & 62 LisPpenarpD Street. 

JOHN IRELAND. 
Chops, Steaks, Joints, Old Ales, &o. 


DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 


£ Hoboken, now under the management of 

Jessrs. Hass & Co tn th moat eligible p! withic 

esch for New ¥ » ther to bewmre "eed ar 
; aod 


QLALER ATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
i) wholesome. Saleratus, will inquire for that 
manufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 





153-146 609 Broadway, N. Y. 


138-169 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip 





ELECTION NOTICE. 
Strate or New York, 
OFFICE OF THE SECRETARY OF SraTE, 
ALBANY, August 2, 1858. 
To the Sheriff of the County of New York: 
IR—NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT 

kK at the General Election, to be held in this 
State on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of No- 
vember next, the following officers are to be elected, to 
wit : 

A Governor, in the place of John A. King; 

A Lieutenant-Governor, in the place of Henry R. Selden; 

A Canal Commissioner, in the place of Samuel B. 
Ruggles, appointed in place of Samuel S. Whallon, de- 
ceased ; 

m AnI “paneeed of State Prisons, in the place of William A. 
ussell; 

All whose term of office will expire on the last day of 
December next; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Third Congressional District, com- 
posed of the First, Second, Third, Fifth and Eighth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fourth Congressional District, com- 
pored of the Fourth, Sixth, Tenth and Fourteenth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fifth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Seventh and Thirteenth Wards in the City of 
New York, and the Thirteenth, Fourteenth, Fifteenth and 
Sixteenth Wards of Brooklyn; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Sixth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Eleventh, Fifteenth and Seventeenth Wards in 
the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Seventh Congressional Di«trict, com- 
posed of the Ninth, Sixteenth and Twentieth Wards in the 
City of New York. 

And also, a Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress 
of the United States, for the Eighth Congressional District, 
composed of the Twelfth, Eighteenth, Nineteenth, Twenty- 
first and Twenty-second Wards in the City of New York. 


COUNTY OFFICERS ALSO TO BE ELECTED FOR SAID 
COUNTY 


Seventeen Members of Assembly; 

A Sheriff, in the place of James C, Willett ; 

A County Clerk in the place of Richard C. Connolly; 

Four Coroners in the place of Frederick W. Perry, Ed 
ward D. Connery, Robert Gamble and Samuel C. Hills : 

All of whose terms of office will expire on the last day of 
December next. 

The attention of Inspectors of Election and County Can- 
vassers is directed to Chap, 320 of Laws of 1858, a copy of 
which is printed herewith, for instructions in regard to 
their duties under said law, “‘submitting the question of 
calling a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend 
the same to the people of the State.” 

CuapP. 320. 

AN ACT to submit the question of calling a Convention to 
revise the Constitution and amend the same, to the peo- 
ple of the State : 

Passed April 17, 1858—three-fifths being present. 

The People of the State of New York, represented in Senate 

and Assembly, do enact as follows : 

Srction 1. The inspectors of election in each town, ward 
ani election district in this State, at the annual election to 
be held in November next, shall provice a proper box to 
receive the ballots of the citizens of this State entitied to 
vote for members of the Legislature at such election. On 
such baliot shall be written or printed, or partly written or 
printed, by those voters who are in favor of a Convention : 
** Shall there be a Convention to revise the Constitution and 
amend the same? Yes.””? And by those voters who are 
opvosed thereto, the words: ‘Shall there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No.” 
And all citizens entitled to vote as aforesaid shall be allowed 
to vote by ballot as aforesaid, in the election district in 
which he resides, and not elsewhere. 

2. So much of articles one, two and three, of title 
four, of chapter one bundred and thirty, of an act entitled, 
** An act respecting elections other than for militia and town 
officers,’’? passed April fifth, eighteen hundred and forty- 
two, and the acts amending the same, as regulates the 
maoner of conducting elections and challenges, oaths to be 
administered, and inquiries to be made, of persons offering 
to vote, shall be deemed applicable to the votes to be given 
or offered under this act ; and the manner of voting and 
challenges, and the penallies for false swearivg, prescribed 
by law, are hereby declared in full force and effect in voting 
or offering to vote under this act. 

§ 3. The said votes given forand against a convention, 
in pursuance of this act, shall be canvassed by the inspec- 
tors of the several election districts or polls of the said 
election in the manner prescribec by law, and as provided 
in article four, of title four, of chapter one hundred and 
thirty of the eaid act, passed April fifth, eighteen hundred 
and forty-two, and the acts amending the same, as far as 
the same are applicable; and such canvass shall be com- 
pleted by ascertaining the whole number of vetes given in 
each election district or poll fora convention, and the 
whole number of votes given against such convention, in 
the form aforesaid; and the result being found, the inspec- 
tors shall make a staiement in words, at full length, of the 
number of ballots received in relation to such convention, 
and shall also state in words, at full length, the whole 
number of ballots having thereon the words, ‘‘ Shall there 
be a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend the 
same?’ Yes.’’ And also the whole number of ballots 
having thereon the words, ‘‘Shall there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No.” 
Such statements as aforesaid shall contain a caption, 
stating the day on which, and the number of the district, 
the town or ward, and the county at which the election 
was held, and et the end thereof a certificate that such 
statement is correct in all respects, which certificate shall 
be subsecribea by all the inspecters, and a true copy of 
such statement snall be immediately filed by them in the 
office of the clerk of the town or city. 

§ 4. The original statements, duly certified as aforesaid, 
shall be delivered by the inspectors, or one of them to be 
deputed for that purpose, to the supervisor; in case there 
be no supervisor, or he shall be disabled from attending 
the beard of canyassers, then to one of the assessors o | 
the town or ward, within twenty-four hours after the same 
shall bave been subscribed by such inspectors, to be dis- 
posed of as other statements at such election are now re- 
quired by law. 

5 5. So much of articles first, second, third and fourth, 
of title fifth, of chapter one hundred and thirty of the act 
entitled ‘* An act respecting elections other than for milit a 
and town officers’’ and the acts amending the same, as 
regulates the duties of County Canvassers and their pro- 
ceedings, and the duty of County Clerks, and the Secretary 
of State, and the Board of State Canvassers, shall be 
applied to the canvassing and ascertaining the will of the 
people of this State in relation to the proposed convention; 
and if it shall appear that a majority of the votes or 
ballots given in and returned as aforesaid are against a 
convention, then the said canvassers are required to cer- 
ufy and declare that fact by a certificate, subscribed by 
them, and filed by the Seeretary of State; but if it shall 
appear by the said canvass that a majority of the ballots 
or votes given as aforesaid, are for a convention, then they 
shall, by like certificates, to be filed as aforesaid, declare 
that fact; and the said Secretary shall communicate a 
coy of such certificate to both branches of the Legislature, 
at the opening of the next session thereof. Yours, re- 
spectfully, 

GIDEON J. TUCKER, Secretary of State. 
Seerirr’s OFrice, ? 
New Yorn, August 4, 1858. f 

The above is published pursuant to the notice of the 
Secre'ary of State, and the requirements of the Statute in 
such case made and provided. 

JAMES C. WILLET, 
Sheriff of the City and County of New York. 

All the public newspapers in the county will publish the 
above once in each week until the election, and then hand 
in their bil's for advertising the same, so that they may be 
laid before the Board of Supervisors, and passed for pay 
ment. See revised Stat. vol. 1, chap. , title 3, article 2d, 
part Ist, page 140. 


IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN- 
DIES, WINES, LIQUORS, &., corner of Greenwich and 
Duane streets, New York. 000 


AMES BUTLER, 
J 





RK RB RR. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Ready Relief for Headaches, whether 
sick or nervous; Rheumatism, Diarrhea, Dysen- 
tery, Cholera Morbus, Cramps, Influenza, Bloody 
Fiux, Paralysis, Lumbago, Gout, Neuralgia, 
Toothache, Small Pox, Fevers, Swollen Joints, 
Kidney Complaints, Scarlet Fever, Pains around 
the Liver, Pleurisy, Measles, Heartburn, and pains 

_ Of all kinds. Radway’s Ready Relief wil', in a 
ffew minutes, change the miseries you suffer to 
. Joys of pleasure. 

R Rie way’s Renovating Resolvent, ior the cure of 

© chronic diseases—such as Scrofulous and Syphi- 
litic complaints, Consumptive an4 other affections 
of the Lungs and Throat, Induration and Er large- 
ments. of parts, Eruptive and other diseases of 
the Skip, Nodes, Tumors, Ulcers, Dyspepsia, and 
all Other diseases arising from an impure state of 
the Blood. ; 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure, effectively and 
speedily, Costiveness, Indigestion, Painter's 
Cholic, Lead » Diseases, Inflammation of the 
Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Cowplaint, Diseases of 
tlie. Heart''and Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Small Pox, Feyers, Measles, & , &c. Whenever 
the system is out of order, or the blood impure, 
a fose of Radway’s Regulators will restore it to 
regularity,.and purify aad cleanse the blood. No 
female should be witnovt them. 

R. R. R. Remedies are sold by Druggists and Mer- 
chants everywhere. 
RADWAY & CO., 
162 Fulton street, New York City. 





LADIES WISHING TO LEARN TO SING. 


M™ E. LODER, whose successful system 

of Vocal Instruction has been increasing in 
popularity during the past sixteen years, wiil commence 
her regular season of instruction on Thursday, Sept. 30th, 
She will attend pupils at their residence, or receive them 
at bome. rs. Loder’s numerous pupils among the élite 
of New York society attest to the thorough, rapid and 
brilliant system of instruction. For terms apply at her 
residence, 147 FOURTH AVENUE, near Fourteenth street. 


SPORTSMEN’S DEPOT. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 
GUNS, PISTOLS, FISHING TACKLE 
And Sporting Implements of every kind, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

160 Fulton street, New York. 
£B~ Depot for EDGE’S PREMIUM FIREWORKS. <@& 
Guns on hire by the day or week. 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT.— 
Passing through the absorbents into the 
ivterior organs, this Ointment acts like a magic balsam on 
the inflamed an) irritated parts; while the Pills by their 
action on the blood veutralize the elements of disease. Sold 
at the manufactories, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and 
No. 244 Strand, London; and ‘by all druggists, at 25 cts., 
6234 cts., and $1 per box or’pot. 


‘i - POLYLINGUAL JOURNAL—A. Maga- 

zine in Five Languages, offers great facilities 
for learning French, Sp@hish, Maliatand German. Terms, 
$2 a vear. 

A QUARTERLY SvPPLEMENT containing Pronouncing Tables 
for French, Spanish, Italian and German, and much other 
important assistance to persons learning these languages, 
may be had with the Magazine, or separately, at 30 cents 
a year. 

Address HIRAM C. SPARKS, Editor and Publisher, 335 
Broadway, New York. 147 


JARTHOLF’S NEW 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINES, 

Say It works in a perfect manner.—New York Weekly 
Day Book. 

Bay It is unquestionably one of the best.—Sunday 
Courter. 

Sa” These Machines make excellent work.—New York 
Sun 

Ba” No family should be without one.—Sunday Times. 

hay They make a firm and reliable stitch.—Ladies’ 
Visuor. 

a Principal Office, 489 Broadway, corner of Broome 
street, N. Y. 

LOCAL AGENTS WANTED.—Address care Box 2,841 
Post Office, New York. 


HE GREAT KITCHEN “PRESS,” for 
pressing Corned Beef, Tongue, &c., and for 
squeezing Orapges, Lemons, Grapes, Currants, Tinc- 
tures, &e. 
The best and most approved article of the day. 
Prices, $1 75; $2; $2 50. 
For sale, at wholesale and retail, by the manufacturer, 
STEPHEN WM. SMILH, 
146-147 634 Broadway. 
OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 
it is well known, cures JAN, PIMPLES 
FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBERS ITCH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, dc., besides being 
the very best shaving compound ever invented. GOU- 
RAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots hair from low fore. 
heads, upper lip, or any part of the body, safely and quick 
ly—warranted. LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lips and cheeks. 
LILY WHITE, for flushed, red and heated faces. HAIR 
DYE instantly converts red, gray or light hair toa beauti- 
ful black or brown, without staining the skin. HAIR 
RESTORATIVE for the hair to grow, and make stiff, wiry 
hair soft, glossy and silky. Found at Dr. GOURAUD’S 
old established Depot, No. 67 WALKER STREET, first 
store from Broadway; Mrs. HAYES, Brooklyn; CALLEN- 
DER, Philadelphia; BATES, No. 129 Washington street, 
Boston; IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 
generally. 
ING’S FARINA CRACKERS, so highly 
celebrated for their great nourishing and 
healthful properties as an article of food, may be procured 
of the best family grocers generally, and at wholesale only 
of A. N. THOMPSON & CO., Nos. 221 and 223 Fulton street, 
New York. 143-144 


ISS-ME-QUICK. 

THE FAVORITE PERFUME, 
DISTILLED FROM FRAGRANT 
TULIPS. 

Kiss-ME-QuICK, THE PexFUMR 
Ki#s-M8-QUICK, THE SACHET. 
Kuss-Me-QvuiI0K Soap. 
EUGENE DUPUY, Chemist and Family Druggist, 
133-146 609 Broadway, N. Y. 


ATTING—The most useful and durable Trim- 

ming ever invented, for Skirts, Pantalettes, &c., 
TAUGHT BY MRS. PULLAN AND MISS HATTON. 

Also Crochet, Netting, Knitting, Embroidery and Point Lace. 

Materials for any sort of fancy work selected and sent to 
any part of the States, by MRS, PULLAN, 

Eprrams oF THE WORKTABLE OF FRANK LESLIE’s MaGazine, 
and of all the leading Eogtish Periodicals. 

Mrs. PULLAN, in reply to numerous inquiries, informs her 
readers that all her cotton designs are worked exclusively 
with tne manulactures of Messrs. Waiter Evans & Co.’s 
Boar’s Head Cotton Manu‘acturers of Derby, England. 
They consist of Evans’s Boar's Head Crochet Cotton, for 
Crochet and Sewing; Colored Croctuiet Cotton, warranted to 
wash; Patent Glacé Thread, for machine work; Royal Em- 
broidery, French Embroidery, Tatting, Knitting (colored 
and white); Mecklenburg and Moravian Threads. 


LL THE BACK NUMBERS OF LESLIE’S 

New Famity MaGazine, from the com- 

mencement, can be had at the Office, 13 FRANKFORT 
gTREE!, or from any News Agent 


HENRY MAILLARD, 
WHOLESALE CONFECTIONER 
and 
MANUFACTURER OF CHOCOLATE, 

619 & 621 Broadway. 

Factory, 158 & 160 Mercer Street 
Country Merchants will please to call and examine h 
Stock and Prices before buying elsewhere. 180-143 
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MODERN HECTOR AND ANDROMACHUE.—MEMBER OF EIGHTH REGIMENT PARTING FROM HIS PARTNER 





yas & WILSON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
NEW AND VALUABLE IMPROVEMENTS. 
Orrice 343 Broapway, New York. 


DIAGRAM OF THE LOCK STITCH. 
OOOH OOOOOOOOC. 





This is the only stitch that cannot be ravelled, and that 
nts the same appearance upon each side of the seam. 
tis made with two threads, one upon each side of the 
fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it. 
Send for a circular. 





AULD SCOTIA IN 
HE SECOND ANNUAL 
Games of 


THE NEW YORK CALEDONIAN CLUB 


will come off at Jones’ Wood on Thursday, t. 23d. 
Admission for Gentlemen, 25 cents. Ladies and dren 


free. 

In addition to the famous PIPERS of the Club, ROBERT- 
SON'S celebrated Brass Band is for the occasion. 

Tickets may be had from Gapt. Wm. Manson, corner of 
Spring and Varick streets; Alexander Cross, 25 Grove 
street; Alexander McKenzie, 176 West Nineteenth street; 
Alexander Frazer, 133 West Thirteenth street; and David 
McLellan, 26 Spruce street—Committee of Arrangements; 
and from Thomas Barclay, 212 Eighth avenue, corner 0 
Twenty-first street. 

the Club will march from their Headquarters, the Mercer 
House, corner of Broome and Mercer streets, at 8 o’clock 
a.m. of the above date precisely. 


THE FIELD! 
SCOTTISH 





MILK FOR BABES. 
LDEN & WOODHULL’S CONCENTRATED 


The remarkable virtues ef this invaluable preparation ot 
Pours Onance County MILK . 
Are now freely admitted by all who have an opportunity of 


testing them. 

It is particularly adaptedt or children who 

REQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND 

and can be relied on as Pours Onanos County Mux 

Bold by Druggists and Grocers generally 

GxwTLEMEN,—The preparations of yours which I have 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with their 
good ualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 

ve) 


July 16, 1857. VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 

Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
85 Warrs Srreet, cor. Cuvrcn 

Persons residing in Brooxityn can be supplied at their 
res! ''nces yaa their orders with Mr. JOHN DON- 
NELLY, 61 street, cor. James, Brooklyn 128-153 





TWATER’S PATENT $15 anv $25 SEW- 
ING MACHINE received the First Pre- 
rium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 
Fair, held at Buffalo, October 9th, 1857. 
The Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 
market. 


Office, 403 Broapway, New York. 
Send for descriptive Circular 
H. C. BURTMAN & ©O., 
000 Sole Agent for the United States 


$100 A MONTH. 
GENTS ARE MAKING THIS AMOUNT 
in selling Our CuzaPp Epition of “ LIV- 
INGSTONE’S 5s tN YEARS IN THE WILDS OF SOUTH 

AFRICA.” 

Our Circular, with particulars of Agency and Notices of 
the Presa, is sent free. 
A specimen copy of the Book sent, free of postage, on 
receipt of the price, $1 25. 


ETROPOLITAN SEWING MACHINES— 
‘Rh. All prices. 
Sewing Machines tor 
Sewing Machines for.... 
Sewing Machines for. . 
Sewing Machines for. . 
Sewing Machines for.. 
Sewing Machines for... 
Sewing Machines for..,........s+++++. 





Ww a 
No. 535 Broadway. 


EW RIBBON, TRIMMING AND EM- 
BROIDERY STORE. 
MITCHELL & McLINTOCK, 
599 Broapway, 
Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 
JUST OPENED with a splendid stock of the above goods, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


REDRICKS’ TEMPLE O¥ ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 


AMBROTYPES, 
686 & 587 Broapway, oppostrs Mrrroroutan Horan. 








oy J. V. CAUCHOIS Sos “aare f in- 
forms her friends and the that he: 

SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES will re-open at No.2i 

West TWENTY-SECOND STREET, on MONDAY, SEPT. 13th. 
Punctual attendance is requested at the commencemen 

of the term. 

Reference, Mr. and Mrs. C. F. Canpa, 17 Lafayette 

145-147 





BLEECKER GALLERY. 


PHOTOGRAPHS, 
AMBROTYP: 
DAGUERREOTYP! 
Taken ina sw r manner, corner of Broadway and 
Bleecker street, New York. 0000 





»INGER’S SEWING ee ream a 
‘e) popularity of these machines may y be 
understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 

To every tailor, comnetien, enema d each larg 

er, ani 
family in the country, one of these machines would be in- 
juable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gaze a beautiful illustrate 
paper, is just published. It exp! all about 
ve machines. It will be given gratia to all who apply 
or it by letter or Py A 

000 I. M. SINGER, & CO., 458 Broadway, New Yor 

ODEL BILLIARD TAULES and Comsr- 
NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 
19, 1850.—These Tables combine the nicest mathematical 


accuracy of workmanship with elegance of design, and 
possess all ——_- that are esteemed by the scientific 
player. All rs to be addressed to 


MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Salesrooms, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 


TIFFANY & CO., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronszes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury. 
No. 560 Broapway, New York. 

Hovss iy Pans, TIFFANY, REED & 00. 


AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR 
at the 


CRYSTAL PALACE. 
No Goods will be received after Sept. 22d. 


AMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Frrrzzen and Firry Do.iars 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Dollar Sewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Machine is warranted to excel all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to produce ita = ! 

THOMAS & O0., 480 Broadway, at 
146 








NEW & CO., 
e MANUFACTURERS, 
LADIES’ DRESS anp MANTILLA TRIMMINGS, 

298 CaNnaL stREET (Brandreth House), NEAR BroaDway, 
most respectfully inform their customers and Uress-makers 
generally that they have the richest Trimmings, for the 
wholesale and retail trade, on hand, which they offer at 
the lowest manufacturer’s prices. 

All orders made to match within twenty-four hours. 150 








AHOICE OF GIFT S!— 
Hereafter every purchaser, before purchasing | 


his books, has his own | 
CHOICE OF GIFTS AT RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFTS AT RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFTS AT RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFTS at RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFTS AT RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFTS AT RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFTS AT RANNEY’S 
CHOICE OF GIFiS AT RANNEY’S 


GREAT AMERICAN GIFT BOOK HOUSE, 

No. 293 Broapway, New York, 
where the Gifts, consisting of JEWELRY, &c., AND VARY- 
ING IN VALUE FROM 75 CENTS TO TWO HUNDRED 
DOLLARS, are always on EXHIBITION, IN AMPLE SHOW 
CASES. Our New Descriptive Catalogue, containing a 
large variety of Books in every department of Science and 
Literature (at of which are sold at regular publishers’ 

moe and explaining OUR NEW AND ORIGINAL 
TEM of allowing every purchaser HIS OWN CHOICE 

OF GIFTS, and setting forth unequalled inducements to 

AGENTS, will be sent, post paid, to any individual, on ap- 

plication. Address, 

35altw A. RANNEY, Agent, No. 293 Broadway. 





The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR OCTOBER, 1858. 
CONTENTS OF NO. 4, VOL. ITl., OF 
FRANK LESLIE'S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 


@AZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25c., or $3 per annum, 


Literary. 
REMINISCENCES OF MEXICO. Eight Engravings. 
BEHIND THE SCENES IN PARIS—a Tale of the Clubs and 
the Secret Police—continued. 
Ancient and Modern Modes of Sepulture. 
William the First of Prussia’s Beauties. 


Why 

Minna’s Dowry—a Legend of Harlem. Engraving. 

Gustave Planche. — 

How Eugene Sue used to Write. 

GLANCES AT NATURAL HISTORY. Three Engravings. 

Mummies. 

A Popular Account of the oe of India. 

Wanted—a Husband for My Niece ! 

An Episode in the Life of the Princess Elizabeth. Engraving. 

Truth in Irons. 

A Mango Grove. 

MYRA, THE GIPSY PROPHETESS—continued. 

My Uncle the Dean. 

The Pleasures of Salmon Fishing. Fifteen Engravings. 

POETRY—The Raven. By Poe. Engraving. An Episode 
from Life. 

A CHAPTER OF WIT, ANECDOTE AND HUMOR. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 


List of Engravings. 

aaraa Angelo Attending his Sick Servant, 

rhino. 

REMINISCENCES OF MEXICO—Punishments in a Mexican 
Dungeon; Funeral Procession of a Mexican Child ; Pil- 
grims going to the Fair of Tampico; Estero del Caiman, 
or Alligator Strait; Spanish Friest Rescuing an American 
from Mexican Bravos; Mexican Plough; La Cruz del 
Marquez, and Gibb t of his Assassins; the Maguey Plant. 

INTERIOR OF A CHURCH IN LAPLAND. 

Portrait of Alfred Tennyson. 

The Highland Piper. 

Jenkyn Comes to ask Minna in Marriage. 

Warming Up. 

GLANCES AT NATURAL HISTORY—The Tree Frog; Mush- 
rooms, and Wingless Birds. 

THE WINDMILL. 

The Raven. 

Curious Old Engraving—An Allegory representing the Great 
Reformers and the Struggle between Protestantism and 
Papacy. 

Princess Elizabeth Conveyed to the Tower of London. 

A SHIPWRECK. 

The Grampian Hills. 

A Severe Blow. 

Consolation. 

TWO COMIC PAGES. Fifteen Engravings 


Gazette of Fashion. 

What to Buy and Where to Buy it, Review of Fashions, 
Styles for the Month, General Description of Fashions, 
Description of Colored Plate, Ladies’ Equestrian Conven- 
tion, Opera in Full Dress, Rapid Advance in the Dry Goods 
Trade, Dresses Worn by the Empress at the Cherbourg 
Fétes, The Talisman, Description of Cloak, My Joke and 
its Consequences, Miscellaneeus. 

Illustrations to the Gazette. 

Colored Fashion Plate, French Robe, Opera Cloak, Riding 
Hat, Bonnet and Headdress; French Robe and Child’s 
Dress, French Full Dress, Head-dress and Bonnet; French 
-_ de Chambre, Mackenzie’s Cloak, Bulpin’s Cloak, 

itto. 
ack number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages >. 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides near! 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb color... Plate, 
alone worth more the price of the Magazive, 
l copy 1 year.. 


2 copies 1 year...... coccccccccccccccccccccs «68 
L COpy 2 YORE... cccccccccccccccccccccscccses §& 
B copies 1 year.....scecesecsesees coccctccces 6 


and $2 tur each copy added to the Club. An extra copy 
sent to tve person getting up a Club of Five subscribers, 
1 year, ior $10. 

The postage of this Magazine is three cents, and must 
be paid three months in advance at the offiee where the 
Magazine is received. 

FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort street, New York. 


_ 








GOUPIL & CO., 

PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New Yorx. 

Engrevings, Oil Paintings, Artista’ Materials, Frames, dn. 











J. W. BRADLEY, Publisher, 
185-147 48 North Fourth street, Philadeiphia. 
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ALARMISG 


DEMONSTRATION OF STATEN ISLAND SEPOYS. 





